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To His GRACE the 1413.4 


| Duke of. ARGYLE 
and GREEN W [ CH, &c. 


TIRE 5 Cknowledgments are the on- 
ly Effects that are expect- 
ed to be produc'd from a 

poetical Eſtate, towards the 

payment of our Debts. 
The Saccels of the Spartan Dame has 
been fo extraordinary, that the Income of 
her Reputation has enabled me to pay 
down ſome of thole Acknowledgments for 
the many Favours, which I have receiv'd 
from Your Grace: I have ever thought it 
one of the greateſt, that J have been al- 
low d to be fo frequent! y near Your Grace's 

Perſon, where I have had thoſe great Qua- 

lities to admire, which have lo univerlally 

diſtinguiſh'd You, at Home, and Abroad, 
to be of the firſt Names in Europe. 
ih -* Your 


a \ 


The Bedamm 


1 forward Valour in War was oy 
early known to the World; and Your Con- 


duct in it, to the laſt, has been no leſs Ilulu- 
ſtrious. . N ain, and Scotland, have 


been the Scenes of . Your Actions, in the 
higheſt Ranks of the Army; and 10 long as 


thoſe Wars remain recorded in Story, Your , 


Name will be remembred with Honour.” 
The whole Courſe of Your Life has 

been carry d on in the ſame Spirit and Vi- 

gour. The Court, and Camp, Cabinet, 


and Senate, have been all, on different Oc: 
caſions, Witneſſes of Your eminent Abili- 
ties, and Publick Virtues ; as Your gene- 


rous Protection of Vour Friends, and en- 


gaging Courteſy to all Mankind, are dail7ß 


Inſtances of Your private Virtues, 
My Lord, ſuch heroick Merit, ſuch 
uſeful Accompliſhments, and ſuch agreea- 


ble Manners, have juſtly made Your Grace 
eſteem d a molt Noble and moſt Worthy | 


Patron. I am, 
May it pleaſe Tour 88 
Tour ever Oblig d, and 
moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


Tho. Southerne. 
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= 7 HIS Tragedy was begun a 35 


before the Revolution, and near 
Pur As written <ithout any | 
iu, but upon the Subjett, 2 
lich 1 took from the Lafee 
—_—_ i 2 Plutarch. Many this 
interfering with thaſe Times, I laid by what I had 
written for ſeventeen Tears: I ſhewd it then to 
the late Duke of Devonſhire, who was m every 
regard a judge; he told ine, be ſaw no Reaſon 
«hy it might not have been atted the Tear of the 
Revolution: I then finiſh d it, and, as Tthought, 
cut out the exceptionable Parts, but could not get it 
acted, not being able to perſuade my ſelf to the cut- 
ting oſf thoſe Limbs which I thought eſſential to 
the Strength and Life Fit: But ſince 1 found it 
muſt pine in Obſcurity without it, I conſented to 
the Operation; and after the Amputation of ev ery 
Line, very near the Number of Four Hundred, it 
ſtands on its cum Legs ſtill, and by the Favour of 
the Town, and indulging Aſſiſtance of Friends, has 


come ſucceſsfully forward upon the Stage. EF” 
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By Mr. FEN TON. 
Spoken by Mr. CI B BER. 


6 Each Boſom with heroick Ardor glows; 
old Chiefs, refleting on their former Deeds, 
SEES Diſdain to ruſt with batter d Invalides ;; 
B26 act ive in the foremoſt Ranks appear, 

And leave young ſmock:fac'd Beaux to guard the Rear, 
So, to repel the Vandals of the Stage, 

Our Vet'ran Bard reſumes bis Tragick Rage : 

He throws the Gauntlet Orway us'd to wield, 

And calls for Engliſhmen to judge the Field: 

Thus arm d, to reſcue Nature from Diſgrace, 
Meſſi eurs ! lay down your Minſtrells, and Grimace : 
The brawnief Youths of Troy. the Combat fear d, 
When old Entellus in the Liſts appear d. 


Net what avails the Champions Giant Size, 

When Pigmies are made Umpires of the Prize 
Dur Fathers (Men of Senſe, and honeſt Bowlers) 
Diſdain'd the Mummery of foreign Strollers : 

By their Examples wou'd you form your Taſte, 
The preſent Age might emulate the paſt. * 
We bop d that Art and Genius had ſecur d you ; 
But ſoon facetious Harlequin allur'd you : 

The Muſes bluſh'd, to ſee their Friends exalting 
Thoſe elegant Delights of Figg, and Vaulting ; 


HEN Realms are ravag d with invaſive Foes, | 


"oh 
© 


1 
'ProLocys. 
So eb you were, von ceald a while to das 
On Nonſenſe, gargl d in an Eunuch's Throat. 

All pleas d. to hear the chatt'ring Monſters ſpeak? 
As old Wives wonder at the Parſon's Greek. 
Such light Ragouſts and Muſhrooms may be good, 
To whet your Appetites for wholeſome Food : 

But the bold Britton ne er in earneſt dines 
Without ſubſtantial Haunches, and $ urloins, 

In Nit, as well as War, they give us Vigour ;. 
Creſſy was loſt by Kickshaws, and Soupe meagre; 
Inſtead of light Deſerts, and luſcious Froth, + 
Our Poet treats to Night with Spartan Broth ; 
To which, as well as all his former Feaſts, 

The Ladies are the chief-invited Gueſts. 
Crown'd with a kind of Glaſſenbury Bays, 
That bloom amid the Winter of his Days ; 
He comes, ambitious in his green Decline, 
To conſecrate his Wreath at. Beauty's Shrine: 
His Oronooko never fail'd to engage 

The radiant Circles of the former Age: 

Each Roſom heav'd, all Eyes were ſeen to flow, 
And ſympathize with Ifabella's Moe: 

But Fate reſerv'd, to crown his elder Fame, 


The brighteſt Audience for the Spartan Dame, f 
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| 6k Kingal een 1 
Leonidas , out by the People. 51. A 10 | 


Attains the Kingdom 
by the Expulſion of 
Cleombrotus, < Leonidas, marry d to Mr. Booth: 
Celona, but in Love 
with her Siſter Tbelamia. 


1 I Hadan to Thelamia 8 
Eurytion, of Landers Party. 5 Mr. Wilks: 


"The Ephorus, an Incen-* 

| diary of the People a- 

* gainſt Leonidas, and faſt Mr. Corey: 

| to the Intereſt of Cie. 
ombrotus. 


Iyſander, n Mr. Thurmond: | 
. 3 with Leonidas. Mr. Williams. 


Thracion, - IT Soom | 
Crites, Husband to Byzanthe. Mr. Cibber: 
- Cheloni 
Celona, ien 8 * * Mrs. Oldfield. 
Thelamia, Hays, Wilke: ro Eu-} Mrs. Porter. 
| Euphemia, 4 * in br s Seal. 
Byzanthe, Wife to Crin. Mrs. Garnet; 


SCENE Sparta. 


Citizens, Guards, Gentlemen, and Attendants. 
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Wo by 1 Mandrocles, and Cleon. 
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.They'll rake up all our Time. 
leon. I wo not fail. CE 
Ae, Then he's a Kan 1 


* 


Maud, The Change will mend. us all. w 3 
My > | wry 5 
kr!  Gieombroms' and Thracion fo noa 
7 \ Cleom. The Harveſt of our Hopes at laſt is NY nes: 
9 Rich in a Crop that will. 1 77 the Toil; 1 5 x , 
A plenteous Crop, to fill the Reaper's Hand," 0 
. And with the Binder's Sbeabes, load every Baru- 
q Ageſ. Then let us not ſtand idle; N * 10 
* And Thracion, you muſt to your ſereral Paſts.”, 
- * +> 2 ** 221 120 
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1 8 Sommon our Friends, and lead MY os to 
The Hyppodrome : WE ſhall have need of you. 
Tira. You ſha not Want us long. 
2 We woot fall ou. 
Lam the Engineet to fire FA Ae ; 
The | lame moſt break out there. * 
Clem. 1 follow von . 
If we ſucceed, a King Thall thank ae 


Celona to Cleombrotus. ? 


Cleom. Celona here! So Wife! 12 
Celo. Lour fe Gly wg 1 11 
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Cleom. 2 up fo Day. N 

Celo. Dar n 

Has no more Charms for me, * you are gone. 

Cleom. Dreſs d ſooner too than uſual. 

Celo. My Beauties, 

Such as they are, are honeſt, and my own ; 

They go to Bed with me, with me they riſe, 

And need not many Hours in putting on. 

Beſides, for me to court my Morning Glaſs, 

And practiſe Looks, were Loſs of bass _ 3 

I am alread what the Vanity 8 2 

And Wantonneſs of ExpeRation, | Ne: "0 

Can raiſe my Wiſhes to; I am your Wife, N 

Moſt honour'd in that Title ; and deſp " "ae + 

The Applauſe and Breath of any — Praiſe, 3k 

Than of my Vertue, and Obedience now. | þ 
Cleom. Hear this, you libelling Marriage-mortifiers! 

You unhous d, lawleſs, rambling Libertines 

Senſeleſs of any Charms in Love, beyond 

The Proſtitution of a common Bed, 

Lewdly enjoy d, and loath'd : hear, hear, and kneel 

Before this Shrine, repent, and all get Wives ; 

That from the healthy Conſtitution 

Of your own chaſte Endearments, you may gueſs | 

At what I feel, too mighty for my Tangue. * 

0. 


bak. 


. _- * 


' Shoots thro' the Clouds, to ming le with the Stars. 


- What n urge you on this deſp rate Courſe. 


wp Fame mult live b wk en 1 
| $ our 05 © Apd | 


The SpanTan, Dauy. 3 


Celo. Ol ſtop not here, my liſt ning Soul eee d — 
Into m Tabs Fore 0 dies upon the Sound... ;, | © 
Of ev'ry ſoft as a e Vin. . —_ 
And ! 80 05 hear you ever.. 2 „ 

eee .- 9 


There is a Story, but [ have, not time F 
Now to inform thee in it- SW: | : 
Celo. O my Fears! 5 be. & 4-4 4 

Cleom. That will delight "= | 

Celo. Your, Wards always do. 

Cleom. Ay, but theſe M ds an 8790s ße Senſe inde 
A ſovereign Senſe. ee 

Celo. The Meaning is too. plain. . 

Cleom. I'll not rte thy. Happineſs, 
By telling what you, will ſo quickly find: pe 
But raiſe your ithes high mount your Deſires 
On bold Ambition's ing; whoſe airy Flight 


When next we meet, I ſhall behpld thee— 
Celo. A miſerable ane, 3 _ [Going after bim. 
Cleom. How, Celona ! 

Celo. O my Cleombrotus | ' 1 10 Lord., my 80 


That leads to certain Ruin ? NY 


Cleom. Whither dſt thou ? 


Colo. 1 fear d 22 before, but n. now 1 0 | Ed 4 
The Epbori, thoſe Fijcads of-p Popular Powr,, 1 
By damning Spells ha c ve ous upon your Soul, I 

duc d you, into a Combination 
2. Le black Plots agaiull Leonidas : rod + 7 

2585 Yor Way > m Ted 20 7 

"ham. © ry leave) 'OU. 23d lis dai 2 

.. Cho. I W ſelf, my 2 oY 

Cleum. t me go. 0 0 


8 Half of your 1 your Wike. 


Cleom. You are my 


Celo. And in that Rabe! ſpeak, and ſhou 'd eee " 


* 
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3 
4 The S ARA N f. . 
And a8 ybur Actions ſhow to Attet. times, 5 — * 
My Memory will be hotiour' d, or deſpis'd ; | 
Therefore | fpeak, and therefore mult be be. 
Cleom. Then I muſt hear, you. bays! 0 Cf 
Celo. Suffer not, my Lord, e ee 1 
The induſtrious Malice of our Higorles, £& 2205 
To take the Advantage of a Crime like this, PK 
To ſtain the glorious Story of our Lives, | 
And curſe our Names to late Poſterity. Fa - 
Cleom. Thou wou dſt not have me ftand a Looker on, - F- 
Behold the ſtrongeſt Hand carry the Prize” . J 
Of Empire from my Hopes 1 17 i | 
Celo. My Soul diſdains , 
The Wreakneſs of that Thought : No, no, my Lord, | 
1] wou'd not have you tame at ſuch. a d 
Boldly aſſert the Cauſe of Majeſty; i 
For yours is the Succeſſſon. ba 8 
Cleom. What 1 do“ N * 1 ft 91 0 ' © ef. 
Is to ſecure it mine.” my Servant enter. 1 
Schu. Cyites, my Lord, Aten 5%. * [Goes our. 
Cleom. 57 cen ang in e „ that all 1 
89892 * iT YL 


Shan 9e l U. © "ny nebel, u einn 


Cele. That's my Hope": WT.  - Rn 
Your longar muſt enga je you to to KHER: GW . 
And in that Hopet. leave You. :. Is Cet 4 
Ke Tender, and 'Chaſte, and Fair! nay, ſhe was 17 
N nee -'Y 
The boaſted rides 8 11 ment af” my Saaler. 93 
So ſhe Was thought, an 


ſo T vald'd herr: 1 
But ſhe's my Wife — and nothing but a Wife, | 
With all bis Charms, £ ju d have been'ſtale ſo my 
CCrites enters hebind him. 
O Curſe of Marriage! Plenty makes its Wants; 
And what was meant Ee Foot, e A its 


4 7345 : 


wel tome quicket 1 thin our Aqpeeits + 


I t forciris Nature rin, at laſt we of, PA 37 
And ſurfeit ev n to ldathing. Crit. 
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The SPARTh kn Dam, C 
ene My gg bez 07 17 


_ Thelamia may reftore! Ale! ww" Vein * 
Cleom. My Health, my Li: 9: 28 n 30 | 
ot She only can, my Crites. O that Sb! Jann 
The very Mention of Thelamia Name, 101118 ne 
Like a ſtrong Phiſter, rages in my We -1 263 0D 


Shoots thro” the boiling Channels of my Rog 

Up to my Heart; then with freſh Fury fed, KI 
Strikes at my Brain, where forming Fancy fits, 4 
Divining Pleaſures in Thelamia's Arms! 1 1041 I 
Which thou, and I, im all our Scarch'' of ! Lore, 75 FF 
And Riots in Experience of the Sex, 0 


8 


Cou d ne er find out in any other Womang: 


O! ſhe is excellent, and in that W n 
I mult enjoy her. OY 108. \ unc) N nt 
Crit. She's Eurption's no. Wing 0) 
The Prieſt but Yeſterday receiv men voz, 2 
Their mutuat Vows; bleſs d em, and made em Ons. 
Cleom. How t made em One! "Ofithat rhe ie up 


ning Prieſt” a 


Had conjur'd Us together ata: 0. 1yoYk 


Incorporated Body, Blood, and Life, 
Our Spirits mix'd, and Love een all gut Soul! 
Then I had been big Votary'for eye 0 7 ne 
What's to be, done ? Speak thou wh can t adviſe? 


Crit. She's your Wite's Siſter.” Ant 
Cieom. That's a Name e 912 $002 "u 
Too diſtant from my Hopes. "A 0 

Crit. Than beſt forgotten. 
She knows your Love. 


Cleom. She muſt have known it long, 
But warily affects an Ignorance Me 
Tbat flies the Notice ot it. 


eri She perhaps _ e 03 # 284 FA 


Miſtakes it only f % Ty Brothet's 127% Fa kk x 2 
Cliom. No, e knows me, An Meaning 
9 ods ry © & 3. ng 
Crit. And flies for "PR to Eurytion's Arms. 


She muſt not ſcape you ſo. E Eurytion, . \'Fafl 


6 The SEARTAN DAME. | 

aſt to Leonidas, ſes you, every W 

Cleom. His F e and jſt in wk, 
Of Empire, as of Love. 

Crit. Remove him then, 5 N 
And all your Plots fly ſure, ako blank, and 0 } 
To the very White = your Deſi BOS, | .. 

Clem. Thelamia, and a Crown! 2 

Crit. They go together. 

Cleom. In that only Thought III e even 
Impoſſibilities; I know the Appearance re po 
Is to Reaſon, hard. But a King's Love K 
Shou'd never kngw- Deſpair. _. 

Crit. Deſpair. name not the Word. You know, 

m 
I'm forcunately os your Service,” marry d 
Into Euryt ions Family: My Wife, 
Gives me a Title to their 1 x 
G Nit Fre i pad d, 22 1 Zeal, 
d ſuch a Re tion, that has been 

Ke 76 all their Counſels. I have ſerv'd_ 

Your plc Pegs and N aſſiſt your Lon on 
airs 7 N | 

Cleom. 9 18 s Life ir in thee. ne tl wat | 

Crit. All, Sir, depends - 1 
7 this gi Day, for the Succeſs. [Shouts 

Hark, you are ſummon d forth to head the ay 
If your Ambition thrive, you have her in your 

Cleom, If that ſho! 0 You Lon 

1 wo'not fail my ſelf, Force "hall prevail: "cor. 


1 Several t croſs, 15 — 


ele and Zenocles enter, 


Lyſ. What's to be done? All's in a wild Conthh 
Ten. The Cope: Ie a Torrent in 1 f 
* zining O er. bear dow: all” Te 

nd en: Ceremonies — Rites, | 264 
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.| The S AATAN Damp 5 


Devoted to the Gods, ne and ſcarii d. 
LV All Quality, Diſtinction, and Degree 

Of Place, or Virtue, ſwept away, like Rubbiſh, 

By the vile Hands of popular Confuſion. 

Ten. Our Party in the Senate-Houſe, I thought, 

Was ſtrong enough, concluding on thoſe Fools 

Of Argument, and Noiſe, who'roar'd for us: 


TP; 


But when it came to Blows, our Orators 
So famous fot their Battles at the Bar, „ 
And Victory in Words, ſneak d from their Chairs 
JI, © Stinted their Rhet'rick to a ſingle Prayer, | W 


And wiſh'd' us well. 


* . 10H 
Zen. Eury ands firm, and conſtant. 
Ty, Oferpower'd by the Multitode, ©? 
I ſaw him retreat towards Janos Temple. . . 
Zen. There the Street is narrow, and may friend 
our Purpoſe well. Sn 
9 Tyſ. The Example of his Bravety may ſteel us 
Ĩ᷑0o the performance of ſome gtorions Action, 
Great as our Cauſe, becoming honeſt Men. 
5+ Crites with Euphemia, enters to kn 
Zen. The fair uphemia enen 1 
. O! thou Royal Maid! "OP 
No Sanctuary left for Innocence! 
Eupb. Tis ft my Father's Fortune ſhou'd be mie. 
e ſnatch d this Casket from the common 
| Pa oil, | | Oh n +3426, ” a f AY | 
Wotthy «lie Sifeguard of the general Gods 
And, as my Maſter's Heart is cteafur'd here, 
Will place her ih the Virgin Goddeſs Shrine. 


Zen. 


- 


*. 
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The SMAR TAN DAME, 

Zen. The Gods, and good, Mens Pray'rs muſt, ide 

with us. e with Fuphemia go cut one Way:; 
Ly ſander and ee nd 


N. | 4 If 
TO e ſeveral Citizens. onto. 6 85 — 
1. Cit. Nay, better or worſe, as time ſhall try 0 at 
ſo it is. Now We, ſhall have. the Laws for taking 
away our Debrs, and dividing Lands. Heurgui, as 
you have all heard, was a wiſe, Man, and 1070 the 
People. In his Days we were all equal, Hou: 
2.Cit, Lapel Neighbour, as, how 2. How equal. ? 
pray * 
1 Cit. How equal? why — equal in rape of 
Equality ! „ n 
How ſhou d it be! that is is, one Man as ood 48 an- 
1 
2 Cit Ay, thoſe were. Times indeed ; but! we, A bog 
ont Fathers afore us, 
Now-a-days, are little better than Raſcals, that” st "the 
Truth ont. 7. Trumpets f our! 


I — 1 aſide: the new King is coming this 


16; 8. feel how Bo. Majeſty has alter d him — 1 

he very ſame thing ſtill for Courteſie.— 
225 how he bows; and ſmiles on every N dcr. 
Stand cloſe, he Il ſpeak anon. 


= 


— 


* 29 Ageſi aus, CES I ag 8 
Thracion, with Dm Rye! Zenden, * Crites, 
Priſoners. If 1 


0 


. Chem. My Thanks among you, my molt wortly 
Friends! 
This but begins, what a a long happy Reign, 
(The Gods and you confirm it long, and E50 
Shall multiply in Bleſſings on you all. 
Not One of you, who has this Day appear d 
In che Defence of Sparta, and bet Laws,” © _ 
ut 


- 
2 


. 


43'S 


De SrARTAN Damm. 9 

But Sparta here adopts among her Sons. 
Crit. The Sons of Sparta now are Slaves indeed. 
Cleom. And, as her Sons, ſhall find a Parent's Care 


# 


To make you happy, and ſecure you ſo, _ 


In all the common Goods of ' Government. 


Omnes. Liberty, Freedom; Liberty in Sparta. 
e N 3 LSVout ing. 

Cleom. Enough of this. I wou d entreat you all 

To wait me to the Senate-Houſe ; there! 


Will give the Reaſons of my Actions: 


Which, when our frighted Senators ſhall find 
Founded on no Deſigns, but, what intend 


The publick Weal, our Liberties, and Laws, 
And the kind Care of all our People's Peace; 


How will they bluſh for ſo miſtaking me! 
Ageſ. Miſtaking you indeed, and all your Ends. 
Cleom. Agefilaus, you are the Epherus, | 

The People's firſt chief Magiſtrate in Sparta. 

Ageſ. But you their Champion and Deliverer. 

Mand, The Patron of the People's Liberties. _ . 

was: Their Lives, and Freedoms, all redeem'd 

you. 

Cleom. Theſc are high ſounding Titles, but the way 
To keep em mine? „ 8 

Ageſ. By paſſing of the Laws 
For cancelling Debts. —— 

Cl-om. And the dividing Lands. 

Ageſ. Sir, cancelling their Debts, at preſent will 
Content em: ſtill keep ſomething in your Hands; 
Dividing of the Lands may ſerve a Turn 
Another time, and make an After-Game. _ 

Cleom I am advis d: lead to the Senate-Houſe. 

Ageſ. Yet e er you go, begin a Jultice here, 
Upon the People's, and your Enemies 
Cleom. My Mercy had forgot em. Zenocles, 
And you Lyſander, what you have advis d, 
And acted againſt me, I freely pardon. 


But as you have betrayed the Pcople's Truſt, | 


« 


—— Being 


9 
1 
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to The SPARTAN DAM E. 
Being of the Ephorate, yet ſid ing with 
Leonidas, againſt their Intereſt: 
1, in the People's Name, diſcard you Both 
From that high Office; which I will ſupply 
With Men of worthier Note: You Mandrocles, 
And Thracion, ſhall fill up this Vacancy. 
Mand and Thra. We are your Servants ever. 

Zen. We are doom'd. "1 

Lyſ. Is there ought elſe ? 6 

Ageſ. Releaſe em: You are free. But here's a Rogue 
Juſt ripe, and ready for the Hangman's Hands, 

* Cleom.Thou Firebrandof Fools! what canſt thou ſay 
To qualify thy Miſchiefs by Excuſe, in hopes of Pardon? 
Crit. What I did, I did in honeſt Earneſt, and by 
open Day, h 
In Duty to the Intereſt I ſerv'd: 
And now to ſtammer out a weak Defence, 
Can't make me innocent, but wou'd betray 
A Fear, that never ſhall be Part of me. 

Cleom. I know thee dangerous; yet ſince thou haſt 
Some Virtues, which prefer and place thee near 
The Truſt, and Boſom of a Man I love, 

And wou'd engage, I pardon all that's paſt, I 
Eurytion pardons\ thee : but his Heart ſcorns < 

To be oblig'd : and therefore we are forc'd AY 
Not to depend upon him. Forward, Friends. [ Exeunt. 


Eurytion enters to Lyſander, Zenocles, and Crites. 


Crit. Life is not yet become a Burden to me; 
Therefore I offer up, in thankfulneſs, 
To my Preſerver, to Eurytion, | 
My Days to come, and their beſt Services, to wait 
upon your Fortune. vhs 
Eur. I accept them, and thy Love. Thou truly 
gallant Man |! 3 1 
Come to my Arms: and O! embrace him all. 
This Spirit ſeems inſpir'd, to raiſe the Hopes of ho- 
net Men, N | And 


De SrARTaN Dun : 11 
n no tonger then : 


Be our Hearts Strangers to each others Breaſts : : 

Fearleſs, and free, we'll interchange our Souls, 

Both of the paſt; and what we may expect from what's 
to come. 

Zen. What is there to expect? 

Tl. Or what can come? 

"Eury. Let not the Carriage of Cleombrotus 
Lull us in a ſupine Security, 

Sooth our Credulity to the fond Thought, 
That he can pardon us. We are nor ſafe, 

Till he be ſatisfied his Pow'r is ſo : 1 
And that can't be, but by the Fall of thoſe 
Who have appear'd his Enemies. | 

Crit.. And how we ſtand in his Opinion, is well 

known. 

Eury. We are not Boys, nor is chase; ; 
Whoſe quick Suſpicion, as it will awake 
His Fears of us, ſo let our Reaſon too 
Provide againſt the Danger of thoſe Fears, 

Which always end in Blood. 
Crit. For my own part, I valuc Life, but juſt as 
Life deſerves. 

Eury. A ſudden Thought, but hudled and confus'd, 
Unargu'd yet, inſpires me with high Hopes, 
Which our united Counſels may digeſt | 
To a maturity of Growth and Powr. 

Lyſ. This Place is much Pe. and too d Pobiſek 
For our preſent Purpoſe. 

Eury. Pray withdraw with me, 

And you ſhall know the Ground I work W 
If then you find my Means ſufficient | 
To lead us on in this great Enterprize ; ,. . 


Our Dangers, as our Hopes, will be the fins, > 
A Life with . or a Death with Fame [Exeunt, 


Cc: ACT 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Eurytion, with Crites and, a Servant, gives 4 
Letter to a Servant, ho goes out. 


HES E muſt with Speed and Safety 
be convey d. 

And, Crites, in theſe Tablets, you 
PO . + www 

The, Method 1 propoſe in my Deſign, 

* Which you muſt be inſtructed in: 1005 find 

Something concern my Wife; let that be kept 

A Treaſure in thy Heart: fot on that Truſt 

Depends my All. 

Crit. I'll keep it as ng Hearr. 

Eury. Things thus diſpos'd for our Intelligence, 
Nothing that in our Abſence paſles here, g 
Can 'ſcape our quickeſt Notice. OY pore "IF 

Crit. Nothing can: e e 
The diſtance of Tegæa from this Place, | 
Favours our Polis, that may be hourly with you. 

Euiy. My time grows ſhort: Ihave a Word or two 
For my Thelamia's Far : A farewell Kiſs, 


Eury. 


i] 


Parting with ſuch a Wife, may be allow d. 


And not diſgrace my Duty; chat DP pay d, | 
Thither I follow too. LG. 
Crit. 1 know not what, e 1 
My ſtaying here behind methinks appears 
But an unactive, lazy—— ra 8 
Eury. Pray, no more & 120 | 
Crit. I wou'd do * for 1 1 
+Eury: Your ſtaying here at this time, ſerves us belt. 
Beſides, Thelamia in my Abſence may 
Need the Protection of thy friendly Care. 
Crit. Sir, I have done, and the Charge — me. 
ury. 


1. 


Of wretched Life: deceiving ail my Cares 
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2 Pray Crites, tell my Wife — Pi go my felt. * 
But ſee ſhe meets my way 
The Graces all attending on her Steps 

[Thelamia enters to Bio. 
I ſtood but now ſuperior, and unmov'd, 
Ev'n in this Fizſh, and Frailty of a Man, 
To all the Storms of this bad Under - world, 
But wonder at the Virtue of thy Love; | 
Which, tho' worſe Days were to ſucceed theſe bad 
Might entertain me thro long weary Years oY 


r 


In thy dear Arms ; forgetting all for thee, | 
Thel. O thou firſt Fondneſs of a Virgin Heart! 


Ho ſhall my untaught Innocence inſtruct me? 


How tell thee what my Heart wou d have thee know , 
Eun. Thy Eyes inform me, their chaſte Beams inſpire 
And freak in Smiles the Language of thy Heart g 
Thy Heart, the Throne of Virtue! where my Peace, 
My Happineſs, and Life muſt wait for ever. 
Crit. I may provide her better Company. LA lde. 
Eury. O let me thus tranſported,” view thee ſtill! 
Still thus tranſported touch thee | and each Touch, 
As rayiſhing, as was that furious Firſt, 
That gave me the Poſſeſſion of thy Love, ; 
And made thee mine for ever. 
Crit. He grows warm a 


On the Imagination: I may cool you.” [Afide, 


Thel. Cou'd this but laſt, my Lord. 
Eur. It ever ſhall. 91 1 „ 
Thel. I fear the Gods are envious of our + Toy TIES 
- Euiy. Thus thou haſt often heard me: all my Words 
Thus * d, and fitted to thy tender Ear: 
As when I look upon thee, my fir'd Hearr 5 * 
Muſt wanton in the Rapture of thy Praiſe. 
Thus thou haſt always found me : but till now, 


Ne er came prepar'd to leave thee. 1 have told thee | 


The hard Neteſfity that preſſes me,” 
And by my Abſence beſt will be obey d. © 


_ Wa 
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Thel. Our Marriage ſure was ominous: the Storms 
That threatned, aud the Face of Things | 
That frown'd upon its Birth, when we were join'd, 
Portend ſucceeding: Miſchiefs. 
| 2 $4 Not to thee, 

* Love? They cannot mean 8 any harm: 
$a e in thy Innocence, and Siſter's Love, 

Thy Fears are vain: Bur 1 have done thoſe things, 
Cleombrotus, tho I were reconcil'd 

To all his Ills, can never pardon me. 

Therefore my Safety does adviſe my Abſence now. 

Thel. O take me with you then! This is a World 
The Weak will ſuffer in: and who ſo weak, 
As Woman thus expos d, thus naked left, 
Without the Care 
Eury. Thou le deareſt Care. | 

* Thel, Yet I am left behind you 

ry. Not expos d 

O think not ſo: = Crites here, my Friend, 
Whoſe Honeſty, and faithful Services 
Have ſo renown'd, is thy Security, 
Thy Refuge from all Wrongs. 

Crit. Sit, I am bound the AER of your Fortune. 

Tbel. He indeed is truly honeſt: and dis ſome Relief 
Of my Misfortunes that he ſtays behind. 

* My Life upon the Tr 

I know thy Faith. 
And Art Crites, let Bizanthe know 
Her near Relation to my Wife does claim 
Her, a Companion of this Solitude, during my Ablence. 
Del. Her kind Company will paſs away the me- 
lancholy Hours. 

Crit. Madam, my Wife ſhall conſtantly attend 700 

Eury. Tho' I am forc d thus to abſent my ſelf 
From Al I love; I ſhall contrive ſome Means, 

Some friendly Intervals to viſit thee : 
But then my Coming mult be private, made 
A Secret, my own Servants not employ d. 


Crites, 
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Crites, who has my Reaſons, will inform you, 
At better Leiſure, why I thus proceed. 
Thel. J have ſufficient Reaſons in your Will, 
A Law to me, and ſhall be ſo obey d. 5 
Eury. He ſhall be qualify'd from time to time, 
To let you know what happens. 


Thel. 1 muſt hear : : ' 


Hourly of your Health. I know not why, 
Altho' I know you ſafe in Crites” Faith, _ 
Yet ſtill my Heart muſt tremble in its Fears. 

* Eury. Only the Tenderneſs of parting Lore 
Baniſh all Fears. LExeunt, 
Crit. Ay, ſo ſays Crites too, | | | 
Security will ſerve the Turn as. well. \ 

Here he diſpoſes in my Hand the Scheme 


Of their Defigns—— ſo much for State Affairs 


Then he commits his Wife to the Protection of my 
Care, 

And certain Honeſty, Why thus he ſpares 

My Pains, and plays the Game into my Hand. 

My Honeſty ! alas! that has long ſince 

Been brib'd by the Ambition of thoſe Hopes, 

Cleombrotus muſt raiſe to Growth and Power. 

Therefore I am his Slave, and act all Parts, 

His Spy in Buſineſs, and in Love his — what ? 

The Word indeed is coarſe to dainty Ears. 

But he that makes his Fortune in this World, # 

Muſt ſometimes do what he wou'd bluſh to name. 


I wou'd not be obſerv'd rhe Coaſt is clear —— © 


[Goes to the Door and returns. 
The Commerce of the World will have us ſave | 
Th' Appearances, and Dreſs of Decency : | 
We muſt put on thoſe Forms, and Features, whic 
Reſemble, and come neareſt our Deſign. 
All are not born with handſome Faces; then 
Mend em, the Ladies will adviſe, 
Paint to the fair Complexion of the Times, 
And hide the natural Deformity, | 

2 Whom 
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Whom have we here? I wou d obſerve un- 
ſeen ; 


Celona enters with. Mandrocles, and Thracion 
cringing to her. 


* 


Celo. 3 of a Crown, and Royal Dignity, 
Is worth a Welcome, ſure from any Hand. 
But when ſuch Men 

Thra. The Servants of your Will. 

Celo. Such Friends 

Man. Your honour'd, faithful Slaves. 

Celo. Such worthy Friends ! 3 

Mand. Our Lives, and Intereſts 
Devoted to your Majeſty's Command. 

Celo. When ſuch as you are the kind Meſſengers, 
How can my Gratitude expreſs my Thanks! 

Mand. Madam, the Honour of your Royal Hand— 

Thra. O'erpays our Hopes. [Offering to kiſs 

her Hand, ſbe puts em by. 

cho. Tou Brace of courteous, cringing Sycophants! 
You double hearted Slaves, and double tongud! 
Whoſe hollow Flatteries wou'd win me to 
Your rotten Sides, only to prop your Pride. 
Avaunt ! be gone! But that I ſcorn, deteſt 
All the Advantages of Place, or Pow'r, 
Such deſpicable, wretched Inſtrumeats 
Can raiſe my Fortune to, you ſhou'd not we” 
The common Hangman's Hands 

are bent. 

On Matters more importing than your Death. 
But fly in time, hated, and cursd be gone ; 
For if you tempt. me longer by your ſtay, 
This Dagger ſhall reward your Villanies. 


4, [Drives ' em of. 
How I abhor the odious fight of em! 


[Crites comes forward. 
But here comes one, an honeſt: hearted Man, 
And. welcome to my Eyes. Crit. 
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my Thoughts 
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Crit. Madam, you ſeen T Fs 

Diſturb d at . ; What can be che Cauſe? 
Celo. A Trifle, Crites, at the firſt 42 d, 

But now forgot: My My Siſter is within Ani 

Pray let her know I'm here. DT 
Crit. I'm proud to ſerve you. F * 
Celo. Oh! that I cou'd recall the an 52 

Of yeſterday: then there were Halcyon Calms! 

What a Tranquility, and Peace of Mind, 5 0 

Employ'd the Hours in Comforts o'er: my Rr, 


My full Content fate ſmiling on my Brow, - -*®- 
And laughing in my Heart: now fled far of 


Eurytion wih Thelamia and c. 


N 4 


N Once more farewell, "tis hard to part with 
thee, 


But part we muſt: now, rue, I am gone. 
Exit #dithCrites, 
Celo; I did not think; Thelamis, that your Husband 
Cou'd paſs thus coldly by: methought his Eyes | 
Were cautious of me, and at diſtance held, 
Glanc'd on me the Suſpicion of his Fears; | 
Thel. Oh! do not blame Eutytion, tax not lan 
Of any Fault, but charge it where it is. 
K bring along with me a Siſter's Love; 
Wou d have it ſo believ d, and fo return d: 112 
No Spy upon his Actions. 
hel. You are rais d 37 
A Partner of that Power he has oppos $'d. 4. | 
From that Reſſection, Siſter, you muſt and e 
My Lord's Excuſe ; who, baniſh'd from WP: 
And driven from the 'Temper of his Soul, 
The natural Diſpoſition of his Lore, 
Compell'd and bone d, appears thus 3 d e. 
Caælo. Oh Siſter! can a Lady ſhow herſelf 
To more Advantage, than in pleading thus 
A Husband's Cauſe ? Yer 1 I am El T TO 
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O! tis a Theme for the Athenian Song 
And fits: the Virtue of a Spartan 9877 


Cleombrotus with Ageſl laus to em. | 


.  Thel. Here comes the King. ung n 
Celo. Are you turn'd Courtier too? 
Ageſ. - wand have chang'd his Purpoſe, elſe he 
ha 5 
Faln into their Ambuſh. | 
Cleom. I am pleasd 306%] It; 
His Flight has ſcap'd *em': to Tegea I know he's 
gone, 
Some two Hours hence 1 ſhall have Buſineſs ripe 
For your Advice. 


Azeſ. My Duty ſhall attend your Majeſty. 


--[Extt. - 
Thel. *Tis fit L leave y you. - 
lo. I wou'd have you ſtay. 
| Cleo; Oh; Madam, are you found! ? This is a 
Place | | 
Tm pleas to find you in, 
Celo. I'm glad you're pleas d. * 
Cleom. I come, \Thelamia, as a Brother ought to 
viſit you. 


Thel.: That Title of your Love makes all my Hap- 
paneſs.':::: 2 4 


Cleom. I know your Heart i 18 full of Fears, that 
Four ſoft, gentle Senk, 
The Diſpoſi tion of your Natures takes | 
More dangerous Impreſſions of your Fears, 
Than Bodies ſtronger form'd , therefore 11 come 
Like a kind Brother — nth 
|  Thel: Heaven grant he prove no more 

- Cleom, I know, in the Obligation of) you Blood, 
And as becomes the Office of your Love, 
You have already told her—— _ ae W / 
ä ̃⁵˙— LS ces 

Cleom. 


— 
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Cleom. Ay, given her all thoſe kind Aſſurances-- 

Celo. Of what, my Lord? - + 

Cleom. Of mie and of my Fortune 
Which, as my Friends -ſhall ſtill command, then may 
Expea 5 —— Share in. + - | 

o. That Subject, Sir, e can ſen n. 

Cleom. You ſhou'd have done it. a Re 

Celo. * Power had 12 

Cleom. Leu know m 1 1s yours' 1 1 
Beſides, ĩt muſt have been a grateful Theme: I 

Celo. 1 thought not ſo. | 

Cleom, How ! *twou'd have pleas d you! le; 2 

Celo. Far otherwiſe. 

Cleom. Ithought it —_ have pleas'd you. 

Ccio. No, I do not un erſtand it. 2 

Cleom. That s ſtrange. 

Cela Nor care to be a 1 297 F463 

Cleom. This proceeds from ome - more ſubtle 

Cauſe. . | ter! 

Celo. From a plain Truth: 

Nor do I underſtand how I can give 
Her more Aſſurances, thanT myſelf 
Can take from your new Fortune. n il 0 A 

Cleom. That indeed N 
You cannot well; She has a Siſter” g Claim, Nen 
But you're the Miſtreſs of i it, and my Queen. 
Come; come, no more of this Indifference, 
This Coldneis misbecomes your preſent State, 

It looks like Envy of your Happineſs, 
Which only Fools infli& upon themſelves. 

Celo. All Arguments are unavailing now, 6 | 
Tedious and from the Purpoſe; and to a N 
Why you have thus proceeded, cannot change, 5 
The Nature of the Action, or undo | 
What is already done. | 
 Cleom. Grant that, and then | 
We muſt lock forward, where the opening Scene | 
Diſcloſes Nature, ; elegantly. du dreſs d, 3 

. 
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| To welcome us in her inviting Arms: | 
We have that glorious Proſpect now in VIEW, | 
To turn and wonder at the ſlippery Paths, 
The heavy Steps, the difficult Degrees, 
By which we roſe, were to deny purſelves 
5 Pleaſures, which- 1nvited firſt our Hopes, 
At wou'd reward our Pains, No, adam, no 
Celo. Oh! Siſter, witneſs tomy Virtue. now, 
Which tempted thus, thus courted to a Throne, 
And by-the Man, who has all nm far me, 
Stands yet reſolvd. 
Del. Of what? 
Cleom. Reſolv d! | 4 
Celo. Oh, Sir, were it a Task for every common 
Strength | 
To undertake, it were no Part for m | 
But loving as I do, and ſo belov'd! 1 
Proſperity inviting every Senſe, - \ 
With various Arts, to unprovide my Mind! 
What but a Spartan Spirit can ſuſtaingn 
The Shock of ſuch Temptations; thus reſolve 
To leave the Comfarts uf yaur Bed and Throne, 
And live a Mourner fora Husband's'Crimes ? ! 
Cleom. How ! How! Celona! word Thelonia e er 
Have us'd Euryt ion thus? 91%: Het YORGR?. b 
Celo. He never wow | 
Have given her this Cauſe: my Lite, my Love, 
My Fortune, my Obedience, all are yours; 
But of my eternal Part, my deathleſs. . 
I am the Miſtreſs, and mult here command. 
True Sorrow only lives within the Heart, 
And in our Actions beſt is underſtood: |: 
Therefore my Virtue will allow no 8 
I muſt renounce your Power, or ſhare'your Crimes, 
Cleom. This Virtue which you ſenfleſly a, r 
Is a Plcbeian Weakneſs in your Soul, 
A poor degenerate Fear of what may be, 
Which nobler Minds can never apprehend. 


Celo, 
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on My Lord! ay Lord! I weed not e o 
ear; 
My Country places me ohovs my Gare 
I ama Spartan born, can know no Fears 
But of Biſhonour; and I woUů be 110 
A Coward 1 11 thoſe Fears. rides ! 
Thel. Where will this end > ONE | 
Celo. But you are Pleas d to tar we, in your 
Phraſe, | 
Of a Pleteian Weakneſs: Sir, 1 1 . 
A 3 Soul; I have a Mind as hs gh, * 
As generou infpir d with Royal Thoughts, Tel 
As enterprizing, great, and glorious, | 
As e er Ambition prompted toa Crown. 
dCleom. Give me but a Proof * this. , 
Celo. 1 Will. 4:1 % 84 
Cleom. I ask no more. | 
Celo. The higheſt Proof. Oh! were what you 


poſſeſs, n 1 

A Fortin nobly rais di in the D 
Of Rites inſulted, or invaded Laws! | 
Your Crown, the Thanksof a free'd Peoples Love 
The-Gift of vindicated Liberty ; Wok 
A Wreath of Triumph over Tyranny! 5 
The glorious Spoil of Arbitrary Power, or 
Wreſted and torn, from an Oppreſſor's; Hand! 
Oh! were it ſo deſery'd, and ſo beſtow d. "i 
How could | dreſs that Brow, and deck my den! 
What Plots, what Factions, what Conſpiracies, 
What impudent Rebellion ſhould oppoſe 
Your”Title then! Ihave a Royal Soul Fat) 
Wou'd throw me on my Fate, never to ref..." 
Till I were in the Grave, or on the Throne. 11 

Cleom. Exert that Royal Soul, let it ſtill reign. 

Celo. Iwill, and as I wou'd all Dangers undertake, 
To ſhare the Godlike Power of doing Good; 
So from that ſacred Right of Sovereignty, | 
1 ſcczn the Privilege of doing Il. 1 OY | 
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No generous: Motive from the Publick Cauſe, 


1 But an Impulſe of impotent Deſire, FR al 
J The wandring Laſt of a licentious Will, I 
—_ Has hurry'd you; to violate all Laws, 7 
Which ſtood between you and your e Ens. 
__ *Tis therefore I abhor your Tyrann, 


That baſe-born Iſſue of unlawful. Might! 
Begot upon the Eears of bad Mens C Crimes, | 
Or proſtituted flaviſh Principles; Arif 
Cradled in Infamy, and rear d in Vice, + | © 
Fatted with Feaſts of undeſerved Praiſe! ; 
Blown pp with Flattery to a Giant Sie 
Of Rapine, and oppreiſi ve Infolence, 72119 2 
To trample down the Bounds of Property, 
And ſeize the common Birth-right, Liberty... 
This is the Monſter Idol you ſet up, 
Which, in the Pride of Virtue, 1 deſpiſe, 
And in that Pride 1 go But do not think 
You can be ſafe, you and your dark Deſi igns ) 
Long cannot prof er; nay, by Hercules, 
The Father of our Empire, I hope they wo not long: 
Nay, I myſelf will head my Country's Cauſe 
Againſt your Crimes — But Ohl the Conflict hers 
You judging Gods! whoſe Sentence has algo 
To wretched Mortals our proportion d Share 
Of Labour, and our Recompence of Fame - 
For Virtuous Actions, look in Pity on me: 
| Compoſe this: toſt, this tempeſt-beaten Breaſt, 
With different Tides of ſw elling Woe i * > I 
By turns ſuſtain! the Daughter and the Wife, 
Or ſink Celona in the glorious Strife? . VII. 
Cleom, Lou wo' not leave me too? 5 
The/. I'll follow her, and bring her back. 
'- _ Cltom. O! you may ſpare your pains. 


Her Fury muſt have way; ſhes: belt alone,” 
And weas well without her. 4 
Thel. Haw, my Lord! 2 
Tou do not ſpeak your Thoughts, you cannot 2 ; 
coll, © 


1 — 


as. . 1 
* 


Cleom. I can mean only thee! All that bed 
Prayrs 
Can ask of Heav'n, all chat the Gods can grant / 
In anſwer of thy Wiſhes, all be thine : og 
Eternal Youth, an Ever-riſing Sprinz 
Of ſmiling Beauty, in its bluſhing Bloom, 0 
Make thee the Pride and Wiſh of Hearts and Eyes: 
All nd 5 ys, all Bleſſings,” which long happy THe | 
| mpire can heſtow, I mean to thee, () 
Gel. Where wou d this lead me? En! 
Cleom. Ol thou canſt not be 
So dull, Thelamiz, not to — 
Vhat this intends = I wou'd prepare thee thus 
By ſoft degrees, gently engage thy Ear, 
In favour of a Cauſe, which I muſt plead, 
And thou muſt judge. 
Thel. My Sentence will be mild. | 
Cleom. Indeed thy Looks are wondrous pitiful : 
Thy Heart's a-kin to em. 
Tel. IJ mean, Fond Lord, Tait 4 
I may prove partia and pronounce for you, 
As you're my King, and brother, | 
Cleom. O that Word) | vt 
Wou'd I were more than that, or not ſo much. 
That Brother is too cold: canſt thou not find 
A nearer Name? one nearer to thy Love, 9 
That better can beſpeak thee. dig: of: r 
Thel. There is none; 255 97 1 
No Name, in the Relation of our Blood, 1 4. 
Kindred, or Family, nearer ally'd/ . 5» 
To our Affections, than a Weder Is; 


Husband is only more, . F 285} 1 
Cleom. And yet you n . 
I am forſaken: nay, Thelamia, ou 1 


Ev'n you're abandon'd by a Husband too. 
Good Gods! what is this Marriage? "that ſo ſoon 
Depraves our Appetites, that thus prefers 
Vile Things to pretious? It comes. like Froſt © 


Upon 
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Upon a forward Spring: the Flower of Youth, 
Wanton in gay Deſires, here nipt, ſhrinks in 
With all its Sweets, drooping the tender Head 
Upon its Stalk, no worthier than a Weed. | 
Thel. You're merry, Sir, with our Condition. 
Cleom. Who but a Husband ever cou'd perſuads 
His Heart to leave the Boſom of thy Love, | 
For any phlegmatick Deſign of State, 
Of Lite, or Fortune? But he's ſatisfied, 
And I ſhou'd not complain: his Abſence makes 
Me room for my Defires —— e 
Thel. Deſires, my Lord ! bt 
Cleom. We are forſaken, but not quite forlorn, 
Not deſtitute of Comfort : there remains 
A Recompence Þ _ | 
Thel. A Recompence ! 
Cleom. Rich as my Hopes — 
Thel. What Hopes? I 11 9X) cl 
Cleom. That ſeems intended by our very Fates, 
Deſigningly removing every Bar, | c | 
'To make our way to one another's Arms. 
Why do you fly me? e 
Thel. 2 I now perceive my Ruin plain. 
Cleom. What can you fear in me? Fun 
Thel. Jam moſt miſerable. . 1 7 20 | 4 
Cleom. How ? | 1 & 4 
Thel. No more; enn 5 4544 
I've heard too much: it was too great a Wrong 
Ev'n to ſuſpe& my Virtue ;_ but. to expiain 
Your guilty Thoughts, is ſuch. a Privilege 
Your high Place only gives you : and from this 
I fear a future Tyranny. 
Cleom. Away! : | , 
My Thoughts, my every Word, my Actions, ; 
Are Slaves to the Obedience of thy Will, 5 X 
Nor can aſſume a Privilege from Pow r ITE 
Of violating thee: but Want will ſpeak, 8 
And all my Want is Love. 41 


=: Dine: 23 I 
Thel. Call it not Love; | \ 
80 ing from you, it has hes — ni, 18D a 
oo horrid for the Ear. Were I that Wretch; 
A ev ry er extinguiſn'd in the Mind, 
Which du ens Virtue, and ſhews Vice moſt 2 
Were I ſorſaken of all Senſe of Good, 
Abandon d, and led captive to all III: 
One, whoſe experienced Wickedneſs ccud prove 
Adultery no Sin; yet, ev'n there, 
Among the common Rout, you cou d not hope: 
Tho' I were ſear'd againſt all other Sins, 
Inceſt wou'd make me tremble: Sure it is 
On this Side Hell known only in the Name: 
A Reprobate ſo loſt 3 there cannot be 
So damn'd a Reprobate to a& it, ſure ! 
Cliom. Why, Madam, do you think I cord proceed 
Thus fer, upon | this Subject, without Thought, 
A ſerious judging Senſe of Good and Ill? 
I have a Soul like you, a Conſcience too, 
That apprehends the Terror of ſuch Guilt; 
With Fears as nice as yours; and, but I know 
My loving you cannot be any Crime. 
Ibel. J have a Refuge yet, a Dagger here. ¶ Aſde. 
Cleom. Brother, an Siſter, are — Terms of Art, 
Occaſionally faſhion'd to the Ends 
Of Government; as Marriage 18 no more 
Than a mere human Obligation; 
Ot no more Force than is ordain d by Power; 
+3 Which, as it ties the Knot, unties it too: 
N And I ordain it ſhall no longer bind. 
Tbel. O! Sir, conſider.— 
Cleom. All that you can lay, ; 
I have conſider d. I have curs d my Fate. 0 
But how does that avail me? Cursd my ſelf, 
And the repented Raſnneſs of my Youth, 
x Whoſe unadviſing Folly gave me to 
Your Siſter's Bed, now ſurfeited 2nd loath'd. _ 


E Thil. 
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Thel. Can you repent your Marriage? 0 


Cleom. Curſes cant mend my Condition; 12 I muſt 


curſe 


4 4 


Eargtion, all the World, that comes between | bu 


Me and my Joys in thee. But this is wild, 


| Quite, from my Purpoſe, idly: loſing Time, 


Whoſe precious Minutes, as they eee | 
May bring me Comforts: O! there can be none/, 
But in thy Arms; there I muſt find my Joys, Fu 
Or never find W * 0 * 4 

8 ere ſin "oy draws a Day er. 

Thel. Find em ink the BE | Py BO 2 

Cleom. A Dagger] arm d againſt me! 

Thel. Stir not a Step: I wear it for my ſelf, 
If you attempt me farther.” 

- Cleom. Have a Care; You wonnot wound yourſelf? ? 

Thel. A Thouſand Wounds © 
This, as the Guard of Virtue, ſhall beſtow, Hh 
Rather than leave me to your brutal Will, - 
The Murder of my Fame. 


Cleonti” This wonnot do ND Sal 
1 muſt try other Means. 0 BALV at 

Tbel. 1 know Im vithin your: Pow, 5 pes to 

1 your wild'R 04.2 
But Death's a Sanctuary from all we, Legs 
And that I can command. un WI 


Cleom. O! only die ; l tn © t. 1 r 
The guilty Memory of bat is be, ts ot 4 
My din, and no-wmy Shame. es 15:4 4 

Thel. Can you ſay Id, and not repent 2 o DOA 

Cleom. But you cannot forgive: A 
I can't forgive myſelf: T've: done thoſe ey” 
Which Pardon cannot reach. | rec ! 

Thel. If this be true ?“f!“ 18 

Cleom ] cannot look upon that inſur d 8 
Now to diſſemble well — yg a Guat, 1} 


That quite confounds me. ' 120 1 
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Tbel. May the Gods, whom you 
Have injur d moſt, forgive you. 0 

Gleom I have wrong d yu. 
Tel I freely pardon ou. 
Cleom. How have I flept ! SIO Virtue ily cou 
Reſtore me to myſelf: 1 . now. 
At the Apprehenſion of my Wickedneſs, | 
Of monſt rous Size, and feartul to conceive. . 
But my Repentance ſets all right again. 
Siſter, Farewel = this Victory is yours. 

Leads ber to the 2 

The next be mine, theſe Meaſures but begin 
What Love by Stratagem or Force, mult [ Exit 
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The End of the Second ACT. 
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AC III. SCENE \ 


Ageſilaus and Crites. 


„ 


Ageſ. ED) HAT Way I have my Wiſh; but 
Wn SERA 2 Celona! ſhe 
| SE 1 Conde my Policy: What can 
Fe KAY -- ſhe mean? 
adi What can the mean? why 
ſhe'ſpe aks plain enough. 
A a I apprehend the fatal Conſequence, 
Tho' the Ring won te. SC TR 
Sit, Ala$! Sir, he's employd 
In other Fears: Love takes up all he Wie 
But the ſole Migiſt of Jus Affairs, A 
Ihe State, you/rgfe>- 
Aseſ. And! had fixd it ſure, * 
Had not m err e been diſappointed. 
1 i I ſhould think, indeed, his Death were well 
reſolv d. 
Azeſ. I have advis d it often, but the King 
Oit. Dont trouble him. 


6 When tis once done, he'll find por oh 2 well done. 


4 Tis * certainly maſt necell; ant 
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Crit. If it be neceſſary, it is juſt; 
And in juſt Things, ſometimes to ſerve a Prince 
Againſt his Will, is the beſt r= ir 

10 Then tis our Duty, Crites 4 

Crit. Without Doubt; 4 | 
| And more than ſo, our own "TOE of 
Ageſ. What's to be done? There's nothing to be FIRE 


Or thought on, where he 1s — cou wt we e decoy 
Ham here to Sparta 


Crit. That's impoſſible. 211 
Ageſ. But how ? w > What Means? What Arts? 
Crit. O! there are none. 
Azeſ. Then think not on't: 
He muſt live on, if tis impoſſible ; 
To bring him in our P rt. 
Sit. Not quite impoſſible, 5 VOY 
But very difficult. 
nel. W you, you, methinks, might quity 
n 
Pretences probable in * Affair, to draw him ber. [ 
Crit. What, Sir, if he were here? : 
| Ard. Here he ſhou'd renn 9 
urder d as ſoon as enter C0. ic 
i terak what ase mah upon cheſt be. 
way ak what I have thought upon theſe I 
Apt 'Tis to Leonidas, N 
E Pray read it. 


SIR, 


TH E Gods . upon your Side, z their e 
of Celona, whoſe Virtue, confirm d by me, bas this 
| _ Night reſolv'd the Murder of the Tyrant. Pray fail 
not .to bead Jour Friends, who wall be ready to your you. 


Ageſ. This cannot fail : | Crites. 
Her Carriage makes all eaſy to his Faith: E 
He * believe, and comm. 


0 


— BY 
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Crit. Come! he will come; VIUH ad d: 1 45 
Not for thoſe Reaſpns, Which you apprebend, - nt Kn 
And might invite another. 1 


Age). I cannot gueſs what you * enn \a IA 
Crit. This. I know the Niceneſs 2 Virtue ſuch, 
That when the Letter tells him that his Daughter 
Intends her Huſhand's Murder, he 12 71 . 8 
To fave her from the Sin. { 
Ageſ. He may reſolve -_. -- - . 
\ To pardon her, and ſo not make ſuch 3 We 
_ 2 You! gre Widerof, him: Not this Earth 
4 ule 
1 Cou d bribe him to conſent to \ ſueh a Crime, * in 
8: VN Tho far removd, and diſtant from his Blood; 
8 But when ſo near him as a Daughters Sin, 
You need not doubt his Coming. 
 Ageſ. Have you ſaid when he how come 
v The Poſtſeript ſays at Twelve, 
Ageſ. It does, and it appoints ou nen the Place: 
It is the ftteſh Place SH, zul nile | 
Crit. Im unſuſpedted : -- 0 
1 Give me but your Auth ity, wo "A "Yard 
2B Convenient Villains, who dare do the Deed, 
r And he ſhall fall 2s ſoon as enter:there.- 
of This:Eetter:maſt; be ſent. 1 
t. Timæus will convey I dip 
He waits without [ Goes to the Door, Timzns 
takes the Letter. 
Ate/. So, this will make all ſure. 112 
Crit. Fail not upon your Life. 
- Tim My Lifeupbhmmt. AE. 
Crit. Treonderd bim to ſtay, aſt an he ſors b. 
'Feonidu ſet-forward, then to come 
Vith his beſt Speed, and bring. — Wind. won 
Ageſ. You muſt attend 
2 Urit. Only a Love Affair 
Which 3 luckily! enough, and en T7 
To-Night employ the King. ; 1 
A) "Axel, 
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- Azeſ. That wat allow TIE: v3 

Us Time for our Deſigns: I: m glad it TI. 
Crit. O! all goes very wall” MUG! P tel) 
He's coming forth: g are) 


e * at Leiſure, I Ami lpesk with you. 8. 
©"; Clevimbrotus to Crites 12 By * 
Chen Thon att thi Life of chte: WY 
It muſt be juſt as thou ſay'ft. 
Crit. Indeed, I think it beſt. ... ' 


Cleom: Undoubtedly-the beſt: And 1 muſt own 
Myſelf ith' Wrong, ag Paſhon always is, 
So like a madbramd'Boy, to thin of Force. 
Crit. I muſt confeſs, a violent Remedy | 
In ſome deſpairin 155 Points does very well; 
When oth elſe will do, tis well apply'd, 
And then a Rape is neceſſary. But 25 
Your Caſe is far from this: She's in your Pow RIS 
And cannot ſcape you: Nay, I fay agen 
She ſhannot, Sir; and when I thus declare, 
You ſhall enjoy ber any Way you pleaſe, = | 
You wou'd not chuſe a Violation. © 
Cleom. Thou att my Guide of Love. 
Crit. This Way, that T propoſe, e.. 
Shall introduce you for Emytion, th 
Give you a free Admiſſion to her Bed, 
Which you may. ſatisfy. as well as _ 
Cleom. Then for his Care in coming unattended, in 
the Dark ——— _. 
Crit. Unknown of all but me, bis Faithful Friend. 
Cleom. Makes {till for us. 
Crit. All Things muſt be remoy” * 
And ſilent to receive you. 11 "TOE 
Cleom. If the diſcover me SER "+ 
Crit. Why, Yd ee 3 


69 


Cleom. Wou dt it were. come to that. 


— 


© a it. Sir, it all « come. pu . ©. » ».- 5 — aa 5 


com, I am impatient, GH. 
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* 1. too early, yet, and vou muſt wait; there 
is, no 4 
Cleom. Then 1 muſt wait. | 
Crit. The Hour will ſoon 2rnve. 
 Gleom. Crates, withdraw with 1 me — We muſt be 
5 nice 
th every Circumſtance of Place, and Time : 
Thoſe we'll agree within This Service done, 
My Thanks in thy Reward ſhall follow ſoon. [Exennt. 


SCENE. l. A Bedchamber. 
| Thelamia and Byzantho 


Thel. I pity thee, Byrantbe thy Gayety 
Has caught the Infection of my Company, 
And thou art melancholy too. 

Byz. I wiſh I cou d divert you, Madam. Mi 

The, I thank thy Love, my Friend; tis growing 

te; 
Yet, e er 1. po to Bed, TI try to read 
An Hour away; it may deceive the Time. 
Byr. Pleaſe you, III ſtay and wait, 
T hel. 601 by no means: 
I am too troubleſome, but thou art {ip 


[Exit babe 
Thelamia ſts 420 at a Table, and opens a Book: 


Here I gave o'er —— The Story ſeems diſtreſs'd-: 

How will it end! ( Reads) Tarquinius Sextus then, 
Pretending on a Journey, late at Night | 

Came to Collatia, Where Lucrece was; 

And breaking thro all hoſpitable Laws, | 

At Midnight raviſh'd her O Villainy | * 

And moſt unhappy Lady] Collatine ! 

Where was her Huſband then? Reads ale gr 

| What 


} 
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What do I read! a little farther on, 

My Author, in his Comment on the Fact, 

Says, twas her Huſband's Abſence ruin d her. 

O feartul Apprehenſion! This is juſt 

The State of my Condition — The ſad Tale 
May ominouſly repreſent my Fate 6 

In wrong d Lucretia —— I am helpleſs now, .. 

As ſhe was then —— My Huſband abſent too, 
As hers then was —— nay, he has already dard 
To force the Modeſty of my chaſte Ears 

With the bold brutal Paſhon of his Love: 

And after that —— But I have forgiv'n him that, 
And he repents — O] it is falſe and feign'd, 
Diſſembled, to betray my Faith and me:  _ 
Love never is repented, till enjoy'd — 
And he, perhaps, this Night, nay, now, . reſolves. 
He may be here already - Hark! Who's there? 
I dare not ſtay alone — Byzqnthe ! Where, 
Where are you ? | WE. 


Enter Byzanthe. 


Byz. You're diſorder d much. 
Thel. There's ſomething in my Cloſet. 
[ Byzanthe takes a Light, and examines. 
Byz. Nothing here. 
Thel. Pray, look again. 
Byz. Only your Fancy, Madam. 
Thel: I thought I heard a Noiſe. | 
21 Nothing has ftirr'd, 5 
in your Hearing, ſince I left you laſt. 
Thel. Where is your Huſband ? 
Byz. Gone in ſome Affair relating to Eurytion. 
Thel. O! he is a faithful honeſt Friend, wou'd he 
1" Wwecm; = ene, 
All our good Fortune does depend on him. 
3 I think I hear him, Madam —— 
Tbel. Welcome, welcome. 
„ra + Enter 


A. 
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Enter Crites. 


Crit. What, Madam, you have Leiſure for a Book. 
_ Thel. O! Crites: | have met the ſaddeſt Tale, 
1 he Rape of Lucrece there 


Git. Lis famous in 

The Roman Story.; Tarquin raviſh'd her. 
Thel. The Circumſtances are ſo near my Caſe — 
Crit. So near your Caſe! 
Thel. In all but the ſad End. 
Crit. Mat can ſhe mean! [ Aſide. 
Thel. Her Huſband was from Home, 


As mine is now, the wretched Cauſe of all. 


Crit. Sure ſhe ſuſpe&s my Purpoſe. , [ Aſide. 
Thel. rams I think upon that Midnight Raviſher, 
reflect 


Upon our Sex's Weakneſs, thus expos'd, 
How eaſi n. we are betray 'd, or fold, by any one in 
Tru 
Crit. There cannot be ſuch Villainy in Men. 
Thel. There ſhou'd not, ſure : Indeed, I was afraid; 
But now I think myſelf ſecurely ſafe 
In/thy kind Care. 
Crit. I'm glad you think you are. 
Byz. Have you no News for us? 
Git. Faith, I have been 
In ſuch a Converſation, ſcarce will pleaſe 
In Repetition Marriage was the Theme, 
And my Companions its work Enemies ; 


They forc'd me to my Heels. 


Thel. What cou'd they ſay ? 

Byz. No Matter what they ſay. 

Crit. By your good Leave, 
Theſe Men will be cur Indges — We muſt ſtand. 
The Inquiſition of their Raillery 
On our Condition —— As, to ſpeak the Truth, 
Nothing can *ſcape their Jeſt ; The Gods and Kings, 

_ Manners 


"9s 
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Manners and Men, Laws human and divine, 
Muſt ſtand, or fall, Juſt as they reliſh 'em. 
He muft not think it hard. 

Thel. That do they ſay ? 

Byz. We need not doubt but Marriage has its Load 
Of >candal in the Lewdneſs of their Wörth. 

Crit. Why, firſt, they ſwear the Inſtitution 
Was never made in Heav'n. 

Thel. That ſtnkes Home. - 

Crit. That the malicious Roguery of Age, 
Impos'd it firſt, a Penance on the Pride 
Of luſty Youth, to keep their Bodies low, 
Dull, conſtant Slaves to one tir'd fulſom Bed. 

Byz. A Penance do they call it ? 

Thel. Pray, Sir, on. 

Crit. That Love was ne'er conſulted in the Law; 
But that it ſtands enacted, and ordain'd 
To theſe our Days, that only Intereſt 
Of Fortune, or of Friends, ſhonld join our Hands, 
No mattter for our Hearts. 

Thel. Wicked and Baſe 

Crit. Nay, when they once ſet out, they will 80 on. 

Byz. They have gone far enough. 

Thel I'll hear no more. 

Crit. Faith, Madam, you may hear a little more, 
And not repent your Pains. 

Thel. How 1s the Night ? 

Crit. Why there's a Queſtion now, that brings me 

Home, 


Juſt to my Story” s End. 


Thel. That Queſtion ! Why? 

Crit. Tis juſt about the Time. 

Thel. What Time? 

Perhaps you have ſome Tidings of my Lord. 

Crit. T have indeed. 

Thel. When will he come: I languiſh in the T I: 
Of his Approach : O! Why art thou ſo long 1 
In News fo welcome? Prithee, tell me all; 

F 2 8 
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Say any Thing of him, that he is well; 


Say that he comes. 

Crit. If you would let me ſpeak. 
Thel. Tis that I would entreat. 
Crit. Then he will come | 

In half an Hour, ſo he ſends me Word. | 

You know his Pleaſure i is, his Coming ſhou'd 

Be private, his own Servants not — d. 
Thel. O! I obey in all. But how cou dſt thou 


So long delay the Comfort of thy News? 
But I forgive the. 


Crit. Madam, I muſt wait 
Upon his Coming; you prepare for him, 
And IIl convey him to you [ Exit. 


Thel. Byzanthe, J muſt require your Friendſhip : 
Pray diſpoſe 


The Buſi — of * Family, as you pleaſe, 


Out of the Way; I wou'd have all remov * 
He will obſerve our Care. x 


Byz. Leave that to me. | 

Thel Whilſt I prepare toentertain this Gueſt, 
Lodge him in his own Manſion of my Breaſt, 9 
And make him happy, as he makes me bleſt. 


[ Exennt. 
Scene changes to a Street. Crites alone. 


Crit. Thus far with Wind and Tide! Things a are 
diſpos d 


Juſt to my "Wiſh to carry on the Cheat. 

here is my Lover now? "Tis juſt his Time 
He can't be far TI had forgot the Sign —— 
Not anſwer me? Nay, then he is not come 
Well, our Employment muſt have Patience. 


Enter Eurytion. 


ey What Sign was that? : 
Crit, O! You are punctual, Sir. 
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Ey. Rather before my Time. 
Crit. Eurytion here! Laa. 

Indeed, my Lord, ſomething before your Time: 
I did not look for you. 

Ey. How am I punQual then 
Crit. Punctual, my Lord? - _ FI 
Eury. Did you expect another? | 
Grit Yes, indeed, I did expect another, A aaa Friend, 

Not ſuch a Friend: I have my Scouts abroad, 1 

And muſt be ready for em; yet you come 4 

As I cou'd wiſh, to warn you: Dangers, Sir, i 

Are every where: This is no Place; retuze, ,-i' 

You may beſeen. 

- Fury, TII follow thy Advice. 

Crit. Gonot in there. 


Fury. My Safety muſt be here. [Exit 

Crit, What ſhall I do? Death! Something muſt be 

done, | Exit, 
Cleombrotus enters. | 


Cleom. The Servants till are ſtirring i in \the Houſe , 
T heard em talk: I'll take another Turn, * 


Crites returns with Eurytion 440 


"ſcape 
The firicteſt Search 
Eury. Not if ſo general. | 
Crit. Nor will be leſs ſuſpected, being Yours. 
- Eury. Much more ſuſpected. 
Crites, But that Sign 
What cou'd it mean? So late about my Doors, 
Juſt as I came to thee? 
Crit. T heard it too. Wou'd you were Safe. 
Eury. Well, Crites, I am gone. 
Crit. The King will ſoon be — 


Crit. This Houſe, you may be ſure, Sir wonnat 
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Eury. You'll follow me. Exit. 
Crit. When I've ſecur d all here 172 

Unſcaſonable Husband! Fare thee well. 

Why! what a Scape was this? At the ſame Time, 

The very Place, ſo unexpectedly, 

And juſt upon my Summons of another ! | 

But he's remov'd —— if he had ſeen his L ife, 

*Thad been impoſſible. That lucky Lye 

Has ſent him to my Houſe, to wait the King 

Leonidas —— at Twelve 1 may expect him: 

Tis near Eleven now. Cleombrotus 

Won not delay me long: For when he comes, 

My Office only guides him to the Door, 

And then to make all ſure , I have prepar'd 

A hearty Welcome for the good old King, 


Enter Timzus. 


| Tim. The good old King! 


Crit. Timaus, by thy Voice. Thou'rt come before 
thy Time, 
Tim. I come by your Command. 
Crit. I ſaid at Twelve. 
Tim. You ſaid that I ſhould ſtay till he ſet forward. 
Crit. Is he coming then? 
Tim. I ſaw him mounted. 
Crit. How attended? 
Tim. Almoſt, Sir, alone. 
Crit. He muſt be near. 
Tim. He cannot be far off. 


Eurytion, Sir, already is arriv'd. 


Crit. Wait ſor me at my Houſe. III follow thee. 
Timeæus Exit. 


This is nnlucky — there's no pauſing now: 


Thinking but loſes Time : I muſt be gone. 
Love muſt attend the Leiſure of the State: 


A ſingle Fortune, this a Nation's Fate. 


Going out, meets Cleombrotus. 
Cleom. 
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Cleom. Who's this. 
Crit. Cleombrotus! . ſ 
_ Cleom, Crites, I think. 
Crit. Still worſe and worſe 1 4 e. 
Cleom. Thou wert in Haſte. g 
Crit. Imagine, Sir, the Cauſe. 
Cleom. 1 know the Cauſe : I ſtaid beyond wy Time, 
and thou wert going 
To find me out, but I have ſpar d thy pains. 
This is the Door: Now, my Mbebnia! What! 
Thou art uneaſy ſtill. 
Crit. I beg you wou d 
Believe, that nothing, but a Certainty 
Of my beſt Service to you, cou d perſwade me 
To leave you now: 
Cleom. How? Crites ! At this Time! and call i 
Service ? | | 
Crit. Nay, my Duty, Sir. (e 
Cleom. No going, Man; thy Duty now lies here. 
Crit. To Morrow will convince you. 
Cleom. Thou art mad. 
Am I not at the Entrance of my Joys? 
Invited by thy own Appointment too ? 
Crit. But Accidents —— 
Clecm. There are in Fortune none: 
I conquer her in my Thelamia. 
Crit. To Morrow ſhe ſhall be with Safety Yours. 
Cleom. I wonnot truſt to Morrow: Now i is mine. 
Crit. This will undo us all. lde. 
Cleom. No Words, but on. 
Crit. Let me but ſpeak — 
Cleom. I will —— no Excuſe; ſhow me the Way. 
Crit. Hear but my Reaſons firſt —— 
Cleom. Forward I ſay: 
Conſider who I am. 
Crit. My royal Maſter. 
Cleom. Then thy King commands. 
Crit, I muſt be heard, and then —— 


ö 
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Cleom. Is this a Time, | | 

Thou ſawcy Trifler, for 1» AION 
The two following Speeches are foke gre 

"Git. This is the Time, or I muſt never ſpeak — Wh. 
I wou'd conceal it from you, but there is 
Now a Neceſſity of telling you —— - 
Tour Life. your Crown, your Empire are at FEY 
Leonidas, the baniſh'd King, is n ʒ 


Within your Pow'r —— If you wou'd en al. 


This is your Time; an Opportunity 
Like this — you cannot hope— . 
Cleom. When Expectation rages in my Blocd, 
And ſhoots a thouſand Fevers thro' my Veins? — | 
Is this a Time, thou Prater hence, be N 5— 
Still he goes on, and louder in his Words! - 
Not let me ſpeak! This is an Inſolence, e 10 
That never yet was offer d to a King, 5 
And ſhou'd be anſwer'd by à Dagger, thus. 
| As Cleombrotus offers to rf bi, Cries fps 
e Ophu | 
om. Impudent Slave ! Li ain | 
Upon this Subject, this ſhall Iock em fall, = 50 
As cloſe and ſilent as the avs of Death. 
Forward, and introduce me to her Arms, 
And on thy Life thr not till my Return. bean 


Scene thayges to Celons's Sen nent. 4 ö | 
1 Servant; wid Leonidas. - ME 


| Clo. One in Diſguiſe ! Som en L onde, un! 
Admit him: Leave the Room tis he himſelf! X 
Thus on my Knees, thus let me thank the Par 
Who let me ſee you once again in Spart. 

Leon. Celona, riſe ; the Poſture is too humble, 
And miſbecomes that haughty Excellence, © * 
Which knows to form new Virtue, and wou'd ſhine 
A Fattern to the uninſtructed World. - © * 


; 


Celo. 


I 


” x 


A > amr. DA MT. _ 


Cxlo. Indeed n Fate with intrieate Misfortunk 
Has compaſs d rqund my V irtue. Mite and Daughter! 
- Each different Duty ſhows a Precipice, -. 119% Som 8 41 
Where: e er I turn my Exesg Hut yetmiy:Hedows,1 _ 
That ſteddily wou d tread the narrow Path, fr; 110 * 
Looks with Contempt upoi „the pageant Greatnelac:- I 
And moſt inclines hin there: _—— 10 

Leon. It may=incline too auch. 10 47007 Huff u 

Celo. Too much at anno. 1 (fg * 107 
You ſeem d;;and yet I won xdintt think roudid. 
You ſeem d to tax —4 Conduct of my Virtue. 
But yet that Power, ho places ſuch as me 
In — Manes: of ani anxious Fate. 
Who damps the ſoyaof all our preſent Hours, 
And pays us with the Promiſe of a Name, 54% heh 
Shall fee that E ſubmit tu his Decreees 
(If I am maritd for glorious Wretchedneſs) ro 
To ſhinethE Pattern of a Spartan Daughter, . pre 

Leon. That Fame's tos narrow for a pes Prin 

ceſs. 99013 Sau f | 
Galen too ſhou'd be a Ne wie. lt 

Celo. Have Foftended then? I L 

Leon: Oſfended: OU +1 5 A 
Thou in a Moment Wou Ad deface thoſe Trophies... 
Which my-laborious. Anceſtors, thro Ages, L 
Toyling for Fame, had pil'd "me OT NA 
To their ſucceeding 8Sns. IIS pe 

Cela Hig h ber em ſtand- an borate _ Jars [ 
Admird — to leſs generous Wan, lt 20 
Till IBVany Acc diſclaim their Blood. 1, 

Leon. When Guilt is in its Bluſh of bee * 
It trembles in a Tenderneſs o Shame, 124 W od 
And the firſt Eye that pierceg thro: the Vell n 
That hides the Secret, btings it to the Faca 1 
But ithine amazes me and ſeems & 1 el 
Beyond Confuſion bold; and Uaves the Light, Brot 
And the n and thryr Father. / Faigg 1 

2! Tuüdt gem voy d banot 15 | 
G Ei 


81 1 


— 
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Celo.' Cleombrotus would pak mor tenderly, | 
And treat my Virtue, tho W e 0 eee 
In a more gentle Way. | : 
Teo O! all you hofts | Wert pts "1 13 
You injur d Spirits of my Anceſtors! = 
Forhezr a while to fire your tortur'd Son. | 
By all your Acts, which form'd my Youthto Honour, 
Lou truſt your Glory ſafely in my Hands; 
Nor ſhall my Loyns defile.your ſacred Blood: 
Give me but ſo much Reſpite in my ney * 
To juſtify'the Rage of my Revenge, 
To the Remains of-Father 1n my Reet Fils 3044.4 
Firſt, ſhe ſnhall triumph in her Crime, and ſhow 
A harden'd Soul, beyond forgiving damn d, 
And take her then. ſhe falls your Sacrifice. 
Celo. What diſmal Reſolution ſhakes you thus ? 
When I believe I underſtand your Word 
Some ſudden Start, that contradi&s my "Thoughts 
"Throws me in wild Amazement. 
Leon. Ay, my Child! f I will amaze thee, when I let 
thee know ©. & DD 0) 1 
The tendereſt Inſtance of A Father s Loye: 
For I have fav'd thy generous Hand the Blow, 
A dangerous Task, and done the Work alone. 
Celo. Alas ! What Work" What Blow 
Teon. The giddy World, | 201; 
Unequa] —.— of exalted Hoping, LEN. 
Perhaps had blam'd thy Zeal: Rut now tis paſt: 
Nor ſhall thy Fame be trufted to the Crowd : 
Yet thou ſhalt triumph too: Thine was the A, 
My Arm inſpir d by thee. / 
Celo. What can . "9! 
Leon. Canſt thou not gueſs? - 
Clo. You more amaze me, Sir. 
Leon. I tell thee then, my Heroine! This Night, 
Pretending Seerets, and Intelligence, 


I gain d 1 Cleombrotus ; 
Alon tink the Ws 


/ 


e I fonnd him, you may t 
Cele, 
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Celo. Wou'd I were paſt all Thought. | [Afde. 
Leon. I ſent this Steel with Tidings to bis Heart: | 
Nor parted thence, till with repeated Wounds We. 
T left the unpanting Villain on the Earth. 
Celo. And this muſt be my Triumph! Heav'n and 
Are reconeiVd;: and join contending mad rs my 
| To make my Ruin infamoufly ſure. urn! 
1 ſtrove to aid my King, and ſave my Lo. 
Yet now am call'd his Murderer,:you Gods? 
And bid to triumph in my Huſband's Blond H. "78h = 
Leon. You ſeem diſturbd. e.. vl 
Celo. Was it for this, you Pow'rs! s 189d | 
I ſtrove to keep the temperate Balance juſt, 
Between my different Duties? Tas too mach: ih | 
And you reſerve thoſe Heights of Excellence': | | N 
= your unrival'd Heaven: I ſhou'd have deen wet. [f 
45 Wife, or Daughter: For you daſh, - + 4 
=? ey attempting Virtue down, N 
That beyond your Limits to their den. 
Leon. 1 Tage —— would have praisd me. 
Celo. O, my Lord, I miſt not-curſe: . C 
Leon. What F. For an Act you wou d bare done 
vourſelt? Re tag tot Thr 
Celo, I wou'd have done! Murder my Haſan ad, Sir? 
Leon, This very Night you had felignl his Death : 
I know it it all 
| Celo, And I too much: But cou fd yon thin me ich 
A Monſter; Sir? But, Oh! I find you do. 
Leon. Why Did he nat deſerve his Fate? ard Ir 
Celo. O, S1 Tgrant he has deſerv'd from _—, 


and you, 
And all good Men, worſe * you can inflict: 7 
I have arraign'd and ſentenc d his Deſert: 
And I muſt "Oak the Gods but juſtify d... 
Jou honqùrably teveng d, and good Mens Pray te 
But juſtly anſwer d in a Tyrant's Fall: 
All this I think with you, and you were wrongd: 
But how was I ? How "0s injur d e * 1 
* 1 
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Tomake me capable of ſuch a Sin, * 
Barbarous, and yet without a Name in e, 

As you amagine, Sir, I had deſign d? 
Is t not enough that I abhor hay Ta 912 115 
But muſt be his Murderer ? If the Gods, * 


And vou, to clear my Fame, will have it "8 i E174 
It Laſt firike at him, it muſt een 1 
dnn he eri to Hab waſp 


Leon. G Virtue! "never to be found ann EL 
Thy Hughand lives. | Wd Fr 
Ke, ſtill lives. Ke oF 
nf a Violence, that in thy 8 A 

ou'd wound me deeper than thy — e, 3 
I 140 baeary thee: And in theſe Extreams u M 17395{f 


I find ther ſtill ſincere to all my Heepen 1 
Fixt to thy Virtue and thy Country's eme, 5 * 
Thy Sexes Glory, and my Daughter ti u 8 
A Spartan D aughter, aud a Spartan Wife 1 4 19 
Celu, Thale Titles raile me. bn d wah 351“ L 
Leow!i have been abu, god: 1 1 


And thou art innocent; This Letter read 5 
A Leiſure: Oites knows, what it duligns, 17 

He ſent it, and I muſt ſuſpect it now. 
Oeguard, you Gods of ries my aithful F nende 
Frem the deſtroying Arm of Treachery 7 1 
Blunt the ſharp Arrows which in Darknefarfiyi: 
Diſcloſe the Midnight Arts, and break tlieSharcs 


Which fair facd Vi ny sfalſe Heart prep : a 
If in the Cdurts above it be decreed gr N . 
— Spart his Peate ſniould bleed 
great Jupiter, on me alone Dubs 
Furl Lake collected: Storm of rl : 
— * our Anger, from your threatning % £5 | 
| me, cloathd in:devent Majeſty, Bs 
— to V our re = reſokate de ber 
n | wo ; yes Fi Ar 


nne ' [1 fe; 1 TI U. | 1181 11 
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wil e ; Til 

N Ke EY cheat. ey va 

Cluum N T7 NS lus fc I'm undifesvert. frail 

| : RS * Fleſh ! ONION 1 Ti . 11 
I And Vanity of Fancy! My Defices, 

1 ne; Which eee e 
- 0.4 EST State, 


Whoſe Rage, I thought, nothing but Age could) tame, 
How have they droopt the Wing? How are they funk 
Into the poor Concerns of Earth ugain?: 
Now, Crites, I can hear thee. Sure there is g 
Soniething extraordinary, as his Cantagewas: \ 


He does not uſe toicontr me: And; up 
If I remember right, I heard bim ſpeak | 1 16d W 
Something abruptly of Leonidas. W 810 
There may be Danger near: I muſt begone: \ 
Thelamia takes me for her Husband-ſt1ll: + 8 
I wonnot undeceive her, that may ſer re 


Ton morrow TOES and icanftay ill chen — (1 


+ 


Thelam mia enters with a Lig 


r a r wg 


Wc Shefallows me. © RATS; I 
Tel. O! Do not find _ © 2 
Trouble in my Love, which thus „ 24> 
Duty now); Speak, and aſſure my Fears, * 
Lou are not angry with me: Omy Lord! 
can forgive your ſtealing from my "Bed, = 
| r Silence there, but not this Stence now. * 
What! Turn away! Nay, going from me too! 
That muſt not be: This Hand, my Lord, is mine, 
Nor can I part with it without a Look —— 
[ He turns to ber, fhe drops bis Hand, ſhows her Surprize, 
* anding fupidly. ill a while without ſpeaking, be 
ering to peak, WL 1 at. bis Sword, draws it . 
balf out; failing in that, ſhe throws herſelf into a 
Chair, in the moſt violent Paſſion r 
bel. The Gods refuſe me their iſance too, 
ew let me fall forgotten. 


.-» Com. Let me raiſe you. 
17 ö Touch me not, "Monſter, thou haſt ſunk me 
own, 
| Aud can't 'notraiſe me — * j 1 ” "7 


Cleom. To my Bed and n worl: 


Thel. Diſhonour fill thy Bed, and Death thy Throne. 
Cleom. Thats an unkind Return! 


Thel. Art thou not gone? Thou haſt N 


The fatal Ends of thy Deſign on meg n eh 
What wou'dſt thou more? 191111 
Cleom. I wou d bring Comfort to you. 10. 


T bel. O thou Deftroyer ! Fly, fly from my Eyes: 
The ſad Remains of my poor wretched Lite + * 
I wou d employ in Sorrow for my Fate, 5 f 
In Penitence, and Mercy to the Word: 
But while thou ſtand'ſt in View, I cannot weep : 
422 Eyes reſuſe the Comfort of their Tears 
Misfortunes: All their Moiſture feeds 
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The Paſſion in my Heart, which only can Hate 
Be eas d by Curſes on thee. 1 Of 
Cleom. Do not curſe: is 
Or if you muſt, think where you ſhows! 95 
Thel. O! where begin, indeed! All, all Ge! 
Alike from me, the Gods and Fate, Crites and' — 
Cleom. The Gods, for W you thus heavenly fair, 
And I, for loving vo 
Thel. Both have wo my Curſe. Wil 
Clecm. C ites and Fate were but my alone, 
Thoſe you have curſdd in me. | 
Thel. That (rites! O! 103 S414 
How was he truſted: how has he betray d! KK 
But I myſelf am guilty of my Fall, 
By a fond, fatal Ignorance abus dd. 
And xd made thi Accomplice of my Ruin too. 
That fatal Ignorance, then, is your Excuſe, 


 Thel. O! there is none in Nature, no Excuſe - 5 
For Crimes like mine: My Siſter's Huſband's — Oh!” 
Cleom. Be patient, Madam, there's your N 
You have no other now. - + 
Thel. Yes, there is one 10 97/4137" » 
Revenge that wonnot fail * —— = While. 1 . * 
J muſt ſolicit that of Gods and Men; 
47 9 or Heav'n will do me Juſtice, Gan 
I'll do ch ou the beſt Juſtice; be advis d. 
And — me ca — What is done, is — 
Without your . It it be any Crime, 
"Tis ſo in me: But then tis ſuch a Crime, 221097 7 
The Purchaſe of my Peace, and io belov'd, Wy 
I never can repent. Ware 
Tbel. O hardned Wretch ! . N 
Cleom. "Tis yet a Secret: While you oor it (e, IS 
Your Huſband is not wrong d; or, if he be, ory: Wl 
He, who has done it, can maintain the Wrong +. 2 
And then where's your Revenge! ere 
Thel. Art thou ſecure 
In Wickedneſs? n Fool 5 nig 


” 


" ; 174 
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Shall be thy Ruin? When 1 have proclaimd * 
I0o all the World, as, while 1 have Life, 1 will SLE! 
Proclaim my Wrongs : Shugo 10% of? 040 

Cleom. Your:Shame,-your um N 1 IS, 
The World will tall it ſo: Aud then-you make 


| A Monſter of your: Huſband.) aon ow; N 
1 bel. __ Revenge, Revenge! this g thro ide 


Tl cry for Vengeance on thee: All good Men, bs 
Fathers; and Huſbands, Brothers, Spartan born, | 
In the Defence and Cauſe of Chaſtity; : r 
Will arm to ſave their De, Sitters, WI Ives; \ 
From my Diſhonourin thy Tyranßß 
And, forwarding the Juſtice d the Gods, {lym 1207] 
Will riſe againſt thy execrable Deeds 
Level their Thunder at thy Late and Crown, um 56K 
Cfexturn thy Throne and end tlie in thy Crimes. 
Cleom. Tis paſſible your Story may go Harm, * 
And therefore Fl prevent it! ee itt 10 1 
bel. Only Death ſnall ſilence i it. W) 
Cleom. Death ſilences at laſt.. rad u 
You ſee the Fortune of your 8 "0 „ CY 
That tis not to be mended by Complaints, 2A 
Yet you complain ànd vow to be reveng el ſtum l 
If you continue obſtinate, reſolv rn p «4 n 
Not to be pacifyid; tis a hard Courſe, 5 $11 mel 
But Nature does oblige me to provide 
For my own Safety, and and that is beſt Kurd 
By your EnL,1 Death. ng. 1 fl 
Thel. His anthd a! if no T por fo tan _ % 
Cleom. L have vow'd Mende Tg rh v %! 
Thel. What is his Crime? I dodeſerve todie) WY 
Cleom. ITis Crime enoufh-to be your Husband 8 
79 i I know his Diſaffedtion only wants Bas 1s 
4 A Canfe; like this? to animate the Croutd; ©  offw 914 
| And his Deſigns againſt my Reign, and me: 5 i nA 
But that he ſhannot have: Out of à Senſe 
And Tenderneſs of you thus far I hive 12 7 al 
Withheld my Juſtice, which now you enforce : : 


”- MM * 


Te A 29 9 = CY = 


Therefote reſolve either to pardon me, 5 
Or doom Ewurytion dead. Critet, you know, 
Can bring him in my Power: This is your Choice: : 
Think well upon't, I will walk by awhile. _. 
T hel. 3 what. Choice! 1 have no Choice to 
make: 
My Rain's certain: But Eupna 3 
Can I reſolve his Death? he has been wrong d 
Too much already: O! I never can 
Reſolve his Death - - there is no other Wa Ly ——— 
Let me diſſemble for a Husband's Life, mo 
In ſuch a Cauſe, in hopes of a Revenge. 
Clom. I wait your Anſwer, Madam, if i you have 
Conſider d well, I know vou will forgive. © 
Thel. If I ſhould not, it will avail me little e. 8 
Chom. Little indeed avail. e en en 
Thel. Then my Rerenge, = kan, * 
That will involve us all in other Crimes. 
9 Blood, and Murder: There muſt be che 
Thel. O fearful Sounds! 1 would not be the Cauſe 
Of Murder for this Earth. 
Cleom. Then no Revenge. | 
Thel. Then no Revenge indeed. But or my Se 
My Infamy *' 
Clans That I'll ſecure you from: 
And I can keep a Secret, hen engag'd 
By my own Intereſt ; that's the certath CR” 
Upon Mens Tongues : So you are ſure of Mine, 
Tupel. 1 wiſh I could believe. * + © 
Cleom. I wiſh you could: Tha, Kee 1 ſr 


* 


But to engage me Geke ig my, 

Iſwear⸗ - 2 ll 
Thel, By what? © 7 — "= 
8 1 would by BY fait Hand. 215 

Well; well, I miſt believe you | f _- 


Clem. May hope you have forgive ne? 
Tu. Hope is in your 7 eee 


7 e 
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Thel, You may Interpret for me. Vf 


_ T bel. To be alone. 


To ſave my Husband's 
T have no Husband : This foul n 


This Villain, Tyrant, Author of all bo * 
Diyorces me for ever from my Lord : | 1 
Has rob d me of the Honour of a Wife 
Nor am I worthy of that Title now 181 

Or GE vs 0 N 
Bury 8 Name, and all m Miſeries: 
Sink down beneath the, Burden of my Woes, —_ 
Into my Grave, nnmention'd, and unmourn 5 
Ne er be remembred i in my Story ee I4 

To the Diſhonour of f royal H uſe, , 

Or Shame of virtuous. IVES: 5s vo 


Cleom. Say ny 7 Baye. ) 
T hel. Not to 
Cleom. You mean It then a * Jnid?] 
Cleom. Then I ſay, you 1 have, or ſhou? F ba nh me. 
Thel. You may find my Meaning one 


For this time I wou d be private. 


u Si” 4-5 


Clom. You will not lay farewell? 


Cleom. Then b id me . "7. f 
Thel. Fare wel. 


N Tbat Farewel bids me Nay : 35 1 ug 


TI Q.1. what a Part N 
He 7 
ife! my Husband Oh! 


r avi be me er 9311 17 
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| Wy Bt iv ] * 
Byz. What do I hear ? , | raj; 


* 4% 


34881 . 1 * 8 
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19 03 2; 
Celo. Amazement of my Senſes! © can this Bn» 07 2.6 


T helamia on the Earth Aer Sorrows her 15 1699) 1 
e rhy |; thy tender - oxy > Siſter: 


Byz.. She minds 15 
Celo. Q ! *ris 5 


Byz. See, that Na ES her. Heac lirtle,.... 
Celo. Now thy Tea e 8 es: 


+: Gar A A * 
| Flow ſaſter than before. you 200d Gods! : 


Inſtruct 


Pg 
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r me to redreſs, or comfort her. 


Nay, I intreat thee, do got ſmother thus, 
Thy Griefs with Groans, but give: thy Pallion Words 
They will unload the Burden of thy Heart., 
If they do nothing more * Haken 
Help me to raiſe rer. 
T hel. Q. you miſemployßy : 00 
Your Charity on a Wretch, whom all the G 


2 88 
. 
# yy * 
75 vs * SIS «- . * . 
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Cencurring in their Bleſſings, with your J ods 

To bring me comfort, never can teſtore ite 

To Happineſs. i T32907q 214) off © nh of | 
Celo. O you malicious ni alter ar 9 

I thought my Fortunes might have Cant ende ms, 7 3 


For our Whole Family: Xou ſhow'd yout Pay't C3 

Enough in me: You might have ſpap d deres 1 

But now where will you end? O Sitter; ſay r, 

Speak to me, tell me, can there Deg uf e 

Of this Diſtreſs F:: 10 \ ich ENR 33 
Thel. There is a wretched-Gaulc : 

Believe it ſuch, and ſeck ro\know'no! more. E 11 
Colo. Eu help you to, ſupport - 
Thel. The will link us both. 6 
Celo. Then we ſhall fall together. Come, the Cauſe ? 

I have a Siſter's: Title, and a, Friend 3 4 20 


That wonnot be deny d == + 1 no > more Tes, 
But tell me. f 


T hel. [can't ſpeak===> + DF.” F 
Celo. Away. nn ct e Jo off 
Thel. Ta aun nts Bie e ; 
Celo. Pray withdraw. FR (By _ goes 2 
Now tell your Griefs, none but a Siſter hears. 
Te. And now dare not: Oh! enquire no more: 
T ho” tis moſt fit my Griefs ſhou'd be reveal'd, 
Tis moſt unfit they be reveal'd to you. 
Celo. If they relate to me, -I am prepar'd, © 
Give 'em a Tongue. 
T hel. You'll curſe it, when it N: === Cleambrotus === 
Celo. My Hu band? 


* 1 
: . 
& C44 


> 4} =—_— 


; 


H 2 1 T hel. bs 
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Thel. Monſter of Men. 
Cello. Indeed his practices have well defery's 
To be thus treated: 'But, '7 helamia, I 
Have not deſerv'd to hear you call him ſo. 
It he has made you wretched, I am made | 
Unhappy too : If in a Husband* sloſs,, © 
I've loſt him too: Equal in all your Griefs. | 

Thel. O! yet there is a Griet beyond all cheſe $22 1 
A Loſs, beyond my Father, Husband, Ae — 
You wonnot underſtand - = 

Celo. The Gods prote& the Honour of 0 our + Houſe 
Thel. Tis faln in merk it 10 

J am abus d, diſhonbur d, and undoue! via zar 

Celo. O! for a T hunder-bolt, the Arm of Jove 
To execute the . of my an at 
Upon the Raviſher. -— & 

Tl Cleombrotiis. 5 | | 

Celo. Again r 5 01 3 a cans; | 
This is a Subject, that concerns my Peace, 
Near as my Father's Cauſe: Therefore no more. 
I know thou haſt been wrong d, I ſee it 
The Marks of Ruin bluſh upon thee | 
And thy great Griefs perhaps have diry ah Brain : 
It muſt be fo : For thou art mad indeed, 
To ſay Cleombrotus cou'd uſe thee thus. 

T hel. This only cou'd remain to make me yet 
More miſerable : If my Injuries 
Be of that monſtrous Growth above Belief, 
How ſnall I bear em? But they link me down, 
And t muſt calc me, 


[ Going 6 flab \berſelf. } 


— 14 wc 9 Celo, _ 
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Celo. O! Siſter, hold! 

Thel. I ſaid before, you wire! 5 
Unfit to hear the Sectex of my Fate: J 
Yet you would hear, and wonnot now believe. 

Celo. Wou d I cou'dnot believe :* but Oh! 1 find 
A Fear in every Thought, that makes me —_ 

In Apprehenſion of the fatal Truth: - #h 
And now each trifling Circumſtance” appears 

In Evidence againſt him: O Ars plain: 1 nA 
I had forgot I met hitat the Door, 5 
Juſt as I enter d here: There needs no Proof 
Monſter of Men indeed! and Tyrant now! 

Here I confeſs the Weakneſs of my Sex, 
Defenceleſs quite againſt a Stroak like this: 

And my full Heart can only ſpeak i in Tears. 


| , 
. '93 


Leonidas enters to em. 


Leon. My Children weeping both 1 „0 
This is a Sight will make me old indeed. 
Speak one of you, inform me of the Cauſe: 
Celona, Oh ! it muſt be bad indeed | 
That thus can conquer thee. Thelama, thou 
Art going: O! I-dare not bid thee ſtay, 
Nor ask the Reaſon of thy parting thus: 
But thy Diſorder and Confuſion ſhow ' | 

Thee moſt concern d. [ Exit. Thann 

Celo. There is no ſaying wo 

Is moſt concern d: If I may judge the Cauſe, 
I'm injur'd moſt, tho“ tis a — to all: 
Nay, Sir, be 2 the Judge, but Age can't know 
The Pangs of ſlighted Love; therefore no Judge 
Of my Condition. O! to be deſpis'd ! 
Is ſuch a Thought! it Ry” Patience. 


— 


* \ * 
" + p 
14 o 


_E — 
* 
% 


Cele. Thus Violate forc's, and thas abu, 
She ſtands aequitted to the judging Word, 
And Death, ora Revenge, redeems her kane. 2221 eo 
But I muſt land the Shot of Every — HE 
The Cenſure and the Jeſt of laughing Fools 20 FN 
Be pointed at for the forſaken To 
Forſaken for a Siſter! a 

Leon. Yet again thy Sifter! elk. 

_ O! yes, while I can ſpeak. 

u. Thelania faxed e „ 14 or 

005 Forc d by :Oleombrotus,., LOL 1K 2 

Leon. Inceſtuous Tyrant ! Plagues of every lind, 5 
Long ſtudied, and ſtor d up by Wrath divine, 7 
For the Revenge, and Fate of ſuch bad Men, 
Fall thick upon his Head: But Ol he ſins 
Beyond my Curſes now, and only Hel. 
All Hell can db him Juſtice — Had the Gods. - 1 
Thought fit to exerciſe my Patience 
Stript me of all the Comforts of tlliis og wt 
My Friends, my Hopes, ev'n to my very ſelf —- oe 
But here my Age gives way, here I muſt own 
The Frailty of à Man ſurprit' d, unatm d, 
Unguarded, naked to this ſtunning Blow ]., 
That drives me to the Earth & weak old Nan. 

Celo. O Miſery on Mifery! ! 


eon. 


The 81. ARTAN Bas 55 


Leon. Away! 


Tears are thy Sezs (Combos Fault fad 


I Mine 1 in Revenge, g 74 & 20 Na, 1 12 Jt MW, 7997 1 þ © 82 
Celo. Revenge! 2 : H d:! dT 
Leon. Revenge for. 92531 4237 mal 4122. 

Thy Siſter, aud us all. | 1's | votes ob In 93 T 
Aſſiſting to this Ruine . my Ears a O wv 


Been e £0 the Counſels o My. Friends, ain 117 201 10 0 1 
This might have been. undone Bat it bi dene, m bn. 


And now muſt be re * e e 
Celo. O Sir, ede while 1 
Leon. No time ſo fit for my "IP w 


Celo. Bur hear me. 
Leon. Paſſion has no Ears 

Or if I did, Words cannot alter me. Lap] 
Celo. Alas! my Woman's Weakneſs has undone 


All that my Virtue had ſo long preſerv d 0 
Now I too late perceive, the Co KF: * 


How fatal this Diſcovery muſt be 1 
To my Cleombrotus! for he is mine, 

My Husband ſtill, however baſe and falſe. "Wo 
Tho'I am wrong'd in the moſt tender Pars 5 24-1401 
Moſt ſenſible of Pain, I am his Wife 
That is the Character I muſt maintains! |. | 2 
But to preſerve it — ſomething I myſt * d mat 
But what, or how, the Gads yet only know, 0 


Sue ghes one,  Critgs paſſing ner the Sage. 


Crit. All that Lcould of Moment 1 haxelearut; K 
But when the Husband follows at my Hee 0 51 
Tis time to vaniſh: I have done my do 88. 
At * n muſt WEI desen. 


1 * 
2 d IF " 7 : 1 8 - : — — 
. l K 1 . r * - 4 . 7 . 8 . 
: 
- * 


* - 
— 
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7. 
. 


1 1 1 E ges on, Eurytion enters. 


Eury I meet with nothing but Diſtradion - W 
Thro”. all the Houſe ; my Servants fly the Room 
Still as Jenter it, as each were loth 
To be the firſt in ſome unwelcome News: 

Ev'n Grites ſhuns me too; ſomething there is == 
I wonnot think the worſt : Heav'n guard the King, 

And my Thelamia - if either be concern'd, 

*T will # too ſoon to know, when I muſt e : 

Till then I would not gueſs: But here s the King, 

And — "ay Fears are vain. * 


Leonidas enters. | 


Teon. The other half ? 10 f is your Fear? 
Eury. O! you may gueſs, my Wife. - 
Leon. This is no time fot Wives. 
Eury. No time, indeed, if 21 Fmployinen call 
me. 
Leon. Then no time:; 
For I have Buſineſs for thee. 
Eury. Sir, ſpeak on. Sp 
Tho 51 ſhould ſtarve the Youth df my Peſtes 
And come but old to het expecting Arms, 
The bare Reflection of my Loyalty 
Shall make amends for all my loſs of Love. 
Leon. 8 thy Reward, and hear me: thou art 
ra = þ 
And muſt be prefac'd into Government. 
And Temper of thoſe Paſſions, which would riſe 
Againſt my Reaſons, and undo us all. mT ns” Fx 
Eury. Sir, I am calm. 
Leon. Then know I have this Niche 
Reſolv d to undertake the publick Cauſe -—- 


* 


The SPARTAN DAME: 57. 
E Heav'n proſper the We. 5. 7.0. 
Hor. What all my Pan r 
With honeſt, weary Counſels cou d not gain, 
The general Wrongs have forc'd. 
Eury. The general Wrongs are then our F riends=—- 
Lon. O! the worſt Enemies to thee, and me: 
Thine is the general Wrong ----- Thelamia— 
Eury. My Wife! what, Sir, of her? 
Leon. Are you 2 Man? | 
Eury. Talk'd you of Wrongs, and her? 
I am a Man indeed, to hear them join'd, 
Yet hold my Reaſon fill : But, Sir, be galt! q 
I cannot promiſe you, it can be long 
That I ſhall hear you: Madneſs will enſue. 
The bate Imagination of her Wrongs, 
And hurry me upon ſome wild Attempt, 
Which my Repentance never can repair! 
Ol! therefore tell me all. | 
Leon. Then hear me all- er clonen x7 7 28 
Eury. Cleombrotns! W 
Leon. Soon as he found 
Your Abſence, made his way, 1 all Feile f 


* „3 — 


Of Nature, Gods, or Men, in brutal Rage, 1325 g 
Purſu d Thelamia with his deer FAG: i 3 . 
1 dich 22288124. 41 5200 5 


It went no farther? ha! it e not, St, „ 
For Crites was her Guard. 1 i 
Leon. He, he betray'd both her, and all. N 
Eur). O Villain, beed ; in Hell! 
Has he betray'd us? But it ended there? 
O! anſwer the Impatience of my Fears: 
They cou'd not ſure proceed? | 
Leon. Still more reſolvd, and bolder ſtill, - 
Eur). Where will my hurryiog Fate? 


1 Leon. 
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Leon. Forſaken thus of every friendly Help, 
And nothing but her Virtue her Retreat, 
To ſave her from thoſe ſavage, threatning Wrongs, 
She ſwallow'd Poiſon --— 

Eury. O tog cruel Gods 

Leon. And fo expir'd. 

Eury. Tis too much for Life. 


Eurytion ſeems ſtun d, and does. 


Leon. Nay, then he is n d to know the worſt— 
Thelamia 


Gees to the Door, and brings Thelamia in a Veil, 55 des 
grees, to the middle of the Stage. 


Eury. O! that Name! 
Leon. Come forth, my Child. 

Eury. Cou'd it 8 Death, as it does me, 
My Cheeks ſhou'd burſt with the repeated Sound : 
O! how could I invoke the Rivers, Springs, 
Vallies, and Hills, Dales, Rocks, and vocal Groves, 
With all their ſplitting Echo's, to my aid ?; 
Nay, from the ſtormy Quarters of the . - HEY 
Conjure the Winds, charm e en the violent North, 
Who, in the tempeſt of his boiſtrous Voice, 

Should ſummon my Thelamia back again. 

But, oh! the Tyrant, deaf to all my Cries, 

Hears not my Summons, folds her ere Limbs 
In his cold Arms, as he wou d grow one piece 

Of Earth with her, and L but rage in vain— 


Turning, he ſees her, and fiber, 


Have theri the Gods reftor'd her to my Prayers! 
It muſt be ſhe O! ſatisfy the Fears, 


9 


If poſſible, of every Senſe at once: 
| —_ be all convinc d. 
[ Leon. She lives in Death 4 Life of Miſery, © 
Eury. Not ſpeak to me! what ! nor one Look! 
2 O! rhe black Hand of Fate | 
ne, drawn that Curtain to conceal her Wiongb e 
6 em now, worſe than a. thouſand 
t k 
— will burſt, like Lightning. Sam that 
ou 
And blaze a Day of Horror in revenge. 
Eury. Speed it, you Gods tho' it be Nature's laſt, 
Revenge her Wrongs ! Here I devote my Days 
To Blood, and Vo Krell] 
Leon. Vengeance ays for us, 
Stalking impatient thro our frighted Streets, 
Our Friends united too, to puſh it on. 
Eufty. She's going. 
Leon. O! thou Captain of ens! | 
We follow thee thro' Al the Paths of Death. 
Eury. The Sword from thy foul Wrongs ſhall never 
art, 
Till ab'd, and bury'd i in the Tyrant's Heart. 
[ Exeunt.) 


Fen — — 
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The Nr of a Temple. 15 b | 


nb Lyſibdker- : Zeniocles; and People 114) 


4 


HE Gods propitious combare on 
9 our Side, O11, 

The People animated in this Cauſe, 
To break their ing and vindicate 


oY their Wrongs. 


Eurytion to them, with Gentlemen and Guards. 


Eury. Hither ce Chace hasted us : The vile herd 
Routed, and ſcatter ,* 

Leon. With the Le aun e . 
They, and their Leaders fall into our Hands. 

Eury. Confounded. i in the Deſert of the Night, 
Let em brood 0 're the Terrors of their Guilt, 
To wait the coming Vengeance of the Day. 
Zen. The Paſles are ſecur'd. 


Ly/. None can eſcape. 
Leon. Cleombrotus has here immur'd himſelf 


The 'SexrTan Dame Of 


In Neptune's Temple - - - - - 
I/ Garriſon'd, and man d, 


In bold Defiance of the Gods nenden | hs 


2 9. 
| Cleombrorus and Crites 0 ud Walt: none 
£91 „b 2691 25: 5 
Com Who name che Gods, and yet with i imp 
Hands © © oem om blnom : # * 
- Come arm'd againſt their Temple 2 {3 yel vm iJ 
Eury J. Monſter ! thou, od nll UTy Hs 7 Kb 


Thou haſt polluted it into a Den 
Of fouleſt Villany, of Luſt, and Blood. 
Cleom. Do not you make it ſo, it yet is pure. 
Eury. Art thon there,” Crites ? hang upon him ſill, 
And — him down to ſure Per dition. 7 
Cleom. But who aft thouꝰ that 1 Err to thee: 
Leonidas I ſpeak to, once a King. - | 1 
Thou doſt uſurp the Shadow of the Night, the; I 
To pals thy faded Glory on the State, "ib oT 
And haſt ſurpiz d a Midnight Victory 
O' re frighted Citizens, and ſleeping Laws ; - | 
Which will awake, rouze, and exert their Force, 
In the Defence of their inſulted King, 
Jo drive thee out again to Baniſhment. 
Leon. Miſtaken Wreteh ! thy Subjects are no more: 
The Laws remain, "and gladly live tor the, 
Their Tyrant once; they are thy er now K 
Therefore ſurrender up thy ſelf to them +) 
And fave us from the Miſchief of "more Crimes. 
Lyſ. This is your laſt Retreat. 11 4 
Zen. Which will be fore C. * 
Cleom. Then here I ſtand my fortune — 
Eury. Puſh it on. 


— 


2 


un 
Leonidas, 


— 
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Leonidas, Oc. coming forwards un the Sake 3 


Cleom. Now, Crites, now purſue thy own Advice. 
Thou trembleſt ! ha! thou ſhouldſt have fear'd before, 
In time have fear'd, fear'd to have done the ill, 
Not fear to fuffer for it, being done. 
Crit. If it ſhould not ſucceed - - - - - 
J Cleom. Why then thou feel ſt 
The worſt 1 that can follow i it - —— 


| Crites 1 his. nnr Ws Td 


All is at ſtake, but there is yet a Chance 
That promiles, and may riſc fair for. us. 
Ey. While you prepare th' Attack upon vs Gare, 
And Ns em buſie to defend this e 
I have my Pioneers at work unſeen, 
Jo dig their Graves, and bury * em in Ruin. ber * 


Leonidas, aud bx Party ee 10 . n, in ad. yo 


- / break it pen. 

Leon. Abandon'd of all Good h mY Gods ie 8 
Their Sanctuary to ſuch Villagies, 600 | } 
And give thee up devoted. Fall on fe: . 

And force the Gate. | 


Cleom. Yet hold; Lemidas, - -.. 1 | 
Look up, T haye an: Or yer te make == == 
Leon. Be quick. 44271. | 
Cleom. *Tis this - - - - 


Euphena 


Sts.» 
* * 
we 


A Daughter to preſent to you. 1. „li 1 

Leon. My Child! Euphemia? 
. Cleom. Draw off your Men: | 

For the firſt Violence to force the Gate, 

Shall ſend her to you from the Battlements. 

Leon. I plac'd thee in Dianas ſacred Train, 

To ſhelter thee from my tempeſtuous Fate. 
Cleom. And I remov'd her, by the wiſe Advice 

Of honeſt Crizes, my beſt Counſellor, 

To ſhelter me from this impending Storm. 

Leon. O! What is all our Foreſight ? You juſt Gods! 

"Cleom. Nay, no Expoſtulations with the Gods: 

They have declared for us in the Succeſs. | 

Nor will a thundring Tale of Sacrilege | = 

Beat down theſe Walls, or gain an Outwork here. A 

Therefore to cut off Time, you muſt reſolve f 

To give up all Advantages you've gain'd, 9 

Diſperſe yaur Faction, and withdraw your Friends, 

And you retire from Sarta inſtantly, 95 

Or ſee this Daughter of your Age, ſo lov'd, 

So innocent, firſt raviſh'd by my Slaves, 

And murder d next to cloſe the guilty Scene. 
Leon. O you great Gods! determine for me now. \. 
Cleom. Do you determine, for the Choice is yours. =» 
Euph. O my Great Father! *twere Impiety = 

Beyond his Crimes, to think the heavenly Powers ' 

Can ſuffer what he only dares to name. 1 

Purſue your injur'd Cauſe, your juſt Revenge, 

Nor loſe a Moment in the Dread of me. : 1 

Therefore again reſign me to the Gods, 

The tutelary Parents of the Weak, 

Who can diſarm the Proud in his own Strength, 

| There is a Hand unſeen, a Shiggd to me. 


* 
— — 


Cleom. 
ö | 
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Cleom. Many I have to execute my Will, 
Leonidas, again I ſummon the. 
What I have done, is a convincing Proof 
I will do more; that I am reſolute mud / 
To every Deed, my Safety, or Revenge. 

Solicits me: And Iwill make ſhort Work, 
Give her my Slaves, and drag her to her Fate. 

Leon. Hold, hold, the Gods diſpoſe of me, and mine. 
The Father gives his all to ſave the Child. 
Unſtain d reſtore her to my trembling Hand, 

And I renounce my Pow r, reſign my — 
Disband my Friends; or if you would have more, 
It ſhall be done: See, they are going, Sir. 

O my kind Friends! à long, a laſt farewel. 

Afford me but Euphemia, that Support 

Of my declinmng: Age, and I am gone, 

Wer O! never 8 lee . more. 


Sau, in the Temple. 


Crit. What Shouts are thoſe ? 
Cleom. In thy cold Fit again. 
* The Gods begin to thunder from their Shrines. 


# 


Mand rocle above to. Cleombrotus. 


Cleom. What is thy News?; mn: ho 0 

Man. The Tempic is ſurpriz d. 20 M 

Crit. Surpriz d! * 

Cleom. Impoſſible 

Man. Eurytion is at the Head of pag bold Eaterprize 
And is already enter d. 

Cleom. Enter d too?ꝰ 

Zen. Our brave Deliverer ! $ 

Crit. What will become of me? Fs 
Cleom. How got he Entrance? 


(Babu) 


* . * R 
: * * 


De Sr ARTAN Damt” 65. 
Man. Thro' Vaults, and ſecret Paſſes n 
Diſcover'd by the Prieſts. TIO, 
Chom. I am betray c. 
Man. They ſay you ate betray'd, 
Betray'd by Crites. - 
Cleom. How : 
Crit. Betray'd by me! 
Manu. For there are Orders given to ſave Io Life. 
Cleom. To ſave his Life! 
Man. The Prieſt, who does prefide, 
Is of his Blood, and ſhow'd your Foes the ways. 
Upon that Promiſe. | 
Cleom. Thus I make it 800d 


— crites by the hehe, 


Villain Bettayer! thou haſt brot ht me hero 
To the Gulph's Mouth, and 40 thou plunge me 
But thou ſhale try the Les ZEST Lab 
ut thou ſhalt try the Lea tis a ju 
If thou haſt kindred e Air - 
To break thy Fall, the Prieſt, may thank em for't. 
Seize him, take, hoiſt him up, _— off his Hold, 
And roſs him headlong from the Temple's Wall. 
Crit. ©, are me, are me, kill me by the Sword. 


Crites oy doun, b gate abet the Body, aud drag 


D Cleom.Dowiy with him, there he * I fallow. next, 
ny or downward;tis indifferent. FE} 
Lon off the 3 caſt it out expos 

The Food 


Dogs —- 
Zen. Vulturs, and W his Grave. 
Shouts, and Noiſe 855 in. ile —— 
Leon. Hark, Ws ate C d. | 515 
N. | 


K L. 


Fly, fly to the Aſſiſtance of our r Biiendsd ©: | 


$1 


* The SphrnTxN De 
Fa They are engag d. 17 *6 


Leon. Be quick. 1 11 ; 


Employ your Crows of Iron, * Branis | 
Againſt the Gate——- 


* — 


They attack the Gare. DN 


"OY Dig i its Fenn e lo 
L Spare nothing in kau. V Ni: 1s 
Leon. With heaving Force, 50 
Wrench the compacted Joints of the trovg Bile. 
O! for the battering Ram a armed! Head 
To tumble down all Oppoſi _ -:. 
Zen. Bravely, bravely.dang. : oy 
Lyſ. See, it gives way. 4 
Leon. Another Tug unloc Hinge. 
*Tyſ:Ei'burſts, it lie. _ 
Leun. Now follow for the Crown 
Of alf ver Pains. 5211 ——qa2d g: 8 
A 30 Ri hes 7 1 0 
** faves. e Gate, aud der. e nd 
"of Fig Hing continued; till the Scene drutus, and be hp 
8 nale Fir rhe Temple." : Eurytion:2gives. ground — 
Cledmbrotus, and his Party, but is join d by IGonidas, 
aud his; then they drive Cleombrotus to the Front of the 
© Stage," und take a. his Party fight off the 
"I 


2m. Purſue, Euryrion, let em not have Break | 
T3 rally, | but cut: o her tet Hope, b w £14911; - 
0 * 241 *r 441 11k) d Bo ae” 8 | "3% 


|Enryrion gee out with hi Bury. booF 2d 


29? 72 0 : x 2 1. J 1; / | 
After this Mercy of Deliverance, .. Lok anal? 
Ol! never may the Innocent deſpair! +, 
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by This Beaſt of Prey, [this dee Om at laſt 
Is hamper'd in the Tol. 20128 De 1 
Leon. Bring him n 


LAME nnd EDS ö 
lag: * 7 4 bine Nt 
0.31 Celona bel at the Der. T8 3 L 
bn Rr, ms.) 
Ha! ; is it thus, Celona, thou doſt g greet, 
- Thus hail thy Father's Safety, and Succeſs? iT 
Ceb. Ol for my Father's Safety, and Succels, | 
I kiſs the Earth in Adoration 
Of the juſt Gods; dejected, humbled thus, 657 6 T 
In this poor ſuppliant State, they have baheld... | 
Me often on my weary d Knees for you, 85 
And they have heard my Vows ; left me no vote... 
To ask of them: They 1 preſery d, W 7 
And re-enthron'd you in their Mercy's Seat, us O of 
Their great Vieegerent, no οd to mae. 
Lon. Thy Father ever, riſe, Celma, riſe .. 
Celo. Tis to that Father then Ido 1 M 0 
Not to the Judge: O! I give up my Cauſe, 
Condemn'd, and ſentenc d and Irwonnot move 
A Word in the Defence Sb that bad Man, 
A Burthen to the Earth with all his Crimes. 
But O! remember, Sit; Lam his Wiſe - 
Leon. Forget him, moſt bhwortby of thy Care. 
Celo. Inſtructed in that Duty, taught by you, 2447 
Ty'd to his Fortune, wedded to his F ate, 

To bear a Part in all his Weal, or Woo: 

O! therefore, if you would: dektnd, my Fame, \ 

\, My Virtues which yourPreceptsficit inſpir d., * 
— VLeͤt me not leave him in Extrennty : eule! 
If you wou d fave your ſinxing Daughter s Peace: \ 
Beſtow her Husband's Life, grant it to me $2 Pp 
Forteited, dead already to the Laws 
Sparta renounces him: Then drive him out 
To reprobated Exile round the World, 

A Cative, Vagabond, abhor d, accurs , 


2 


— 


Moſt 
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Moſt miſerable in a hated Life. 
Lack but for a change of Puniſhment, - 
| More exquiſite, and ſharp : Revenge itſelf 
Should grant me that. Ol only ſpare theſe Eyes 
The murd'ring Object of a Husband's Death. 
Leon. Defend me, chield me. Sec 7 helamia comes 


Thelamia enters on the other fide 1 with a Bowl in 
ks her Hand, us drank 


To tear me from theo ee [ Goes to ber.] 
O! that Poſture pleads 
More than a thouſand jw. ah This fatal Bowl 
Is drein d, and empty'd of its Poiſon now ; 
A cordial Draught, and thou art happy, Child; 
The Gaul of Bitterneſs is left for me. 
"Tis with the ſharpeſt Conflict of my Soul 
My Bowels are diſtracted in the Love 
of my ny Children. / ö 


Evryrion enters, 


Eury. Your Enemies are profirate at your Feet ; 
And Mercy may become the Conqueror: 
Bur Vengeance is the injur d Husband's Right, 
Thus with g ann and make it mine. 
(abe Ceombrotus.) 
Celo. He's gone. 


Leon. His Crimes be bury? din his Death. 

Thel. The Voice of goof een, in my dying Ear 
Is ſweeter than the Songs hapPy Life. new 
Eu. Talk not of dying 

Thel O! Jonly whe 

Fo hear Len neg. wee abr you. 


e up, and feed thy famimd Eyes with 


Len. Remove the fatal Object from our Sight. 
Celo. And me for ever from a hated World. 


4 T be Body carry d . 


Thel. Yes, once again I liſt my faded Eyes 
wo a laſt Look of my Ewurytion,, ' .* © 

o feed em at the Fountain of thy Light, 0 gc T 

And fill me with thy Image, then to cloſe Jem 

io NG IgE, = ; | 7 85 | 
ury. ou art going. 

The}. Lead me hence | 

From this infe&ed Air; My Spirit ſhrinks, 

And cannot mount in the ſame Sky with him. 

Let me not fall an Qutcaſt of thy Houſe, 

Nor in my Ruin loſe the Name of Wife ; 

Preſerve Thelamia in thy Memory, 

Who liv'd for thee, and for thy Loſs could die. 


| Eurytion lead her off. 


Leon. The Dead are paſt our Care. 
| | Celo. Paſt all their Care. | 
f Leon. Be comforted, Celana. \ 

Celo. I was born 6 

To be unhappy, and I have my Lot, 8 © 
This is the Portion was reſerv'd for me, 

2 in the deareſt Names of Love, * 
A Wife, and Daughter, and I am paſt the Care, W 

The miſerable Care of Comfort now. j 
Yet I will bcar this wretched load of Life, 2 
But far remoy'd, and ſhut out from the World, ..—- 
No more to be remember'd in my Wrongs. 
Leon. Thou wilt not leave thy Father? 

Cele. I am' gone already, Sir. © 
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Satman Days may then again retun , 


wan \ 
w © 4 =y 


* * 


7 The. Starre, Daw 
Leon. Forſake his hopeleſs Age? 


Celona ber. * Fophemia: 3 ber rue al Lee- 
n 


Celo. The Gods ate preſent ro you, and have oat 1 
This Bleſſing yet in ſtore to raiſe your Hopes. 1 

Leon. My Child! Thad forgot thee in che Ciowd 1 
Of buſy Fate. O! do hold thee ſafe! 
The Gods have been thy Guard, and my Support. 

Celo. And boeithey ever ſo. The Winter's 1 | 
That tore your Branches from the bleeding e el 1, 
Is now ſucceeded by the healing Spring, A 
To ſtanch its Wounds, and make it ſprout ane w. 

Receive her, as that welcome Spring of Life, 
Pregnant of future Bleſſings for the World, 
To riſe in Comforts on a Fathers Age. n . 
Her teeming. Virtues ſhall enrich this Land, OT: 
With the moſt wore Progeny of Kings © ' Mi 
A long Poſterity'of happy Times. 
13 is the Promiſe of the Lear, 
8 Harveſt riſing to your Hopes : : 
be that Promiſe every Year renew d, 
And in its circling Plenty be fulfill d! © 
So ſhall her gentle Influence cheer Mankind, 
And ripen this into an Age of Gold. 


And. een Celona's Grief forget romoury;” . 


Leon. T he girly Wretth 7 > the Thaur tear: V 
T he Innocent, involw d by being ne 


Are — and the ſpending Rain Jane boy $6 J 
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Major, Ri de, Pack 
T's e de Was, * i 
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. x VR. Huber: Muſe 4 Bros, The 


Aud many of the Dauglyers, have 
Nana, ner ens * Tal, 
Fe wöo now af part upon the Hage,, 
( The Hopes and Foy ef bis #570 und 
With modeſt Fears, a cent hing II od to Huus . 
Retir'd awhile, and lid conceal d g-Nvon-: 
At length, releas'd from that REfraint, the Dome, | 
Truſth the Town ber. Fortune; and her. Fame. | 
Abſence, and Time, have lo her many Friends, 
But this bright Circle makes her large Amends, 
To You, Fair Judges, ſhe ſubmits her Cauſe ; 
Nor doabts, if You approve, .the Mens Applauſe.” 
Same ſullen formal. Rogue perhaps ma) lor, 2 
oth to Female, as toRoyal Pow'r * 
ur all the Gay, the Gallant; and t Gree, v) 
25 anal s Sudan with Ambition wait, * 32 — 
lory i wain, cher? Lowe has had u0 Part. 


5 Honour it a Woman's Heart. t 
ig are Ornawents, that "You beftoho ß; 


Fd 


he. mare. your Slaves, the provider.” ſtill We grow: 
n, a rough Geaturg, | ſarvage-form'd and rude, 
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| r 117 Beet Thf Ep bowvefind, -- 
ö And 5 Strength with Elance of Mind. 
= Ou 9 bolder Pow'rs ; 

* Tech, es, and the Virtues, Yours. 4 


"But ab. / 115 pi that for with of Cube, : fl | 
Madmen and Fops your Bounty ſometimes ſhare, „ 
Wretches in Nu Deſpight and Nature t born, 4 
Beneath your Favour, nay, below your Scorn. 

May poor C't £ on a's Wrongr a Warning 
And teach the Fair with Dignity to Love. on * 
Let Wealth ne'er tempt you to abandon — 
N Knaves ſeduce you with their grave Pretence, 
Be vile Profaneneſs ever in Diſgrace; © fo 
And Vice aber d, as Treacherous, and Baſe. 53 E 
Revere Totſebves ; and, ok 50 Jour Gawy 4 
Receive no Demon to an A rc LW 1 
Sitceſs can then alone your Votut uttend. i 
When 28 'the de Dame 3 the End. TH 


— — _ — — — * 
* — — 
r — 
* - 7 = 
a . * 1 
. — 5 
— 8 FED 
3 —— ——J—— — 7 Ts; g 2 
W a 
— f 
— 
* 
- 


, „ 


— - 
* 2 * un 


Pd 


* 
* 


* 
o 


* 


* n „ * -. => EE — > —— — 
a 2 3 * . 8 * * Ba 
* a * ; * 


— bl - - * J * — 
e —— — 
8 rr ITS" EO * —— 
— — — 


4 
. 4 
* 


* "+ * 


„ 
2 
* — 
I 
1 2 


: 
7, 9 * 3 2 85 2 
- 


nas 7 %Y 2 A I. 2 TS — i Ain 3 


— Og — 


— , 
4 * - "% 
NN " I . 1 * * * #4. *% I 1 pa 3 * 0 4 * þ 
rc Y * 1 * \ - P J < 35 1 y * * l ' 
- % . E 


3005 publifyd, pride 6 w. Clietwood ond T. kn 4 


TF E Voyages, Travels, and dangerous Adventufes of 
Captain Spec Falconer. Containing the n 
Cuſtoms 1200 Manners, of the Indian, in, ſeveral. Parts. | 
America # His Shipwrecks, his being left on Shore on te 
Iſland*of Dominica, where, to ſave his Life, he was vblig'd 
to marry an I»dian Wife. His harrow Eſcape from thence; 
Intermixt with the Voyages of Thomgs Rand A 4 the only 
Pilot. His being caſt. away in the Baltick, 
Man ſav'd upon an Wie Illand; II The miraculo 
Eſcape from thence in a Boat that by good Providence ab 
thrown on Shore. Price bound 3. „ .-W jy 


Ximena, or the Heroick Daughter, a Tragedy. Written 
. Cibber, and Dedicated to Sir Rirbard Steele, Price 11. 64, 
ere are a few printed on Imperial Paper and gilt on the 


Leaves. Prices 2 5. 64, 


